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Around Town. 


I returned this week from a trip to Win- 
nipeg, more than ever impressed with the 
great problem of what shall we do with the 
great wastes of the West? Between here and 
there there is no great portion of the land that 
is arable; in fact, after leaving Gravenhurst 
there are but few good farms, and these are 
separated by hills and mountains of rock, lakes 
and desolate fire-swept forests which promise 
little to the settler. In the free-grant lands 
of north-western Ontario sheep farming is find- 
ing favor; splendid mutton is grown on the 
rocky fields, the somewhat scant grass and 
herbs being particularly well adapted as fodder 
for sheep. Much of the rocky country is no 
worse than the mountains of Scotland, where 
herdsmen find the sheep business profitable. 


se 

The greatest waste of all seems tobe the 
enormous number of lakes, many of them but 
poorly stocked with fish. Thereis no more im- 
portant article of diet than could be cultivated 
in these waters, and, as I have pointed out be 
fore, it seems to me the duty of the Govern- 
ment to go very largely into the breeding of 
fish. Isee the returns show that in 1893 the 
lake fisheries yielded to American fishermen 
ninety-one million pounds, while the Cana- 
dians took twenty-nine million pounds, of an 
aggregate value of nearly four million dollars. 
This, of course, does not show the large amount 
of food which settlers and people residing in 
the neighborhood of the lakes catch and con- 
sume. This is essentially the lake country of 
the world. To produce good fish one must have 
reasonably cold and pure water, and as 
we have all the conditions the fish indus- 
try of Canada should be one of the leading 
features in the task of our Government. 
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I am told that in a Western lake a man with 
limited capitalis making fifteen thousand dollars 
a year freezing and exporting fish to the United 
States. In four years his net profit was sixty 
thousand dollars, and he has made this with 
fish at less than five cents a pound placed on 
the cars in the neighborhood of Winnipeg 
He is not adding to, but depleting, the waters 
which he finds so generous in the yield of 
revenue, and there is a very great laxness all 
over the country in preserving the fish both 
for sport and commerce. Many remote lakes 
that used to yield bountifully to the roa and fly 
are now almost useless for either the sports- 
man or net-fisherman. If the innumefable 
lakes that lie between here and_ the 
prairie country were taken care of as 
they should be, fishing would be a profit- 
able business though prices might rule as low 
as two cents a pound. As yet the export of 
fish is only half organized, but in solving the 
food problem, which must be a great one in this 
country as the price of wheat and labor both 
decrease, the output of the lakes must neces- 
sarily be a great factor. Pork, being export- 
able in its most edible and nourishing form, 
wil] always be relied upon by the settler as a 
means of obtaining cash. A pound of fish, 
fresh and palatable, at two cents will always 
find ready sale in the home market, and the 
dried and salted article will also find a place 
where the price of labor is still lower than here. 
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The fishing business is one that has attracted 
the attention of a none too hard-working or fru- 
gal class. Itsuncertainties are debarring those 
who desire a sure thing, no matter howsmall it 
is, Fishing in Canada can be madea sure thing, 
but the Government will have to amend its 
regulations and exercise a stricter supervision 
over those who take the fish either for sport or 
profit, It seems marvelous to me that with 
such an immense acreage of water there has 
been so little demand for a Fishing Policy. We 
criticize our governments for their temper- 
ance policy, their mining policy, their protec- 
tive policy, and all sorts of things, but we seem 
to forget that one of our greatest resources is 
being depleted in one direction while being left 
unnoticed as to development. 

* 
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While I am a Protectionist and believe there 
is no half-way house between a high tariff with 
Protection in view and absolute Free Trade, 
yet every day I am more thoroughiy con- 
vinced that Canada’s great opportunity of 
success lies in the direction of making this 
the cheapest country in the world to live in. 
While the United States was successful for 
many years in keeping up the price of labor 
and booming its manufactures, Canada tried 
the same thing and made a distinguished 
failure. It never seemed to strike our legis- 
lators that we could have developed ourselves 
much more profitably in a different way. The 
whole scheme of the republic was to make 
living expensive, keep up the price of every- 
thing and establish an unnatural condition 
of things. Their very success in such an effort 
brought about the frightful commercial crisis 
from which they are just emerging. Our 
feeble imitation—both by Liberal and Conser- 
vative Governments—of their policy simply dis- 
turbed the people at home and induced 
our youth to migrate southward, What 
I have to suggest may not be within 
practical politics, but it is the most 
natural condition under which any country 
could exist. 
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The older lands have to maintain 
great military organizations and necessarily 
impose burdens upon the people which might 
be entirely done away with ina new country 
like this. Our idea of government here has 
been a semi-paternal one and our expenditure 
has been on a magnificent plan. This was no 
doubt necessary at the ouvset, but I contend 


that it is entirely unnecessary now. Suppose 
Canada were to try the experiment of having 
no custom houses, no internal revenue offices, 
no tax-gatherers except those which now col- 
lect the assessments in the municipalities—at 
once an army of officials would be discharged 
and millions saved. Anybody who desired to 
bring goods in here could bring them in; 
anyone who desired to make whisky or beer 
or wine might make it—at once the temper- 
ance people would say Canada would become 
the most intemperate country on earth. Not 
at all. Supposing Prohibition were to be en- 
forced, we would !sse all the taxes on liquor 
that we now obtain, and the loss of revenue 
under the plan I suggest would be no greater 
than under Prohibition. The temptation to 
maintain illicit breweries and distilleries 
would be no greater under this absolute Free 
Trade condition than under Prohibition. The 
localities would have to rely upon their police 
to prevent the sale or consumption of liquor ; 
the local symptom of the manufacture or sale 
of strong drink is intemperance, and where 
this symptom was found the source of supply 
would necessarily have to be sought for. If we 
adopted the Gothenburg system, that is, the 
government monopoly of the sale of strong 
drink, it would matter little to anybody who 
made the liquor or where it was made, so long 
as by the sale of it the Government got all the 


profit and the conditions surrounding the sale 
of it were the most favorable which could be 
created. If Canada were to adopt this simple 
system of having every locality furnish police 
for itself, with a government insistent that 
law and order should be maintained every- 
where, the well behaved section of the country 
would not be thrice taxed in order to prevent 
evil-doing in a disorderly community, 
“ 
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The question might be asked: How would 
the revenue be raised? I think this is easily 
answered: Every municipality would be 
obliged to furnish its proportion and it would 
be raised on the same plan as the school and 
other taxes are now raised. The work of the 
general government would be vastly reduced, 
the expenses of the departments would be more 
than cut in two, but the responsibilities of the 
Government would be increased. Provinces 
would no longer obtain subsidies raised by a 
customs tariff, but every province would have 
to stand on its own feet and find its own funds. 
When such works as are absolutely necessary 
for the development of the whole country were 
undertaken, the representatives from the var- 
ious constituencies would at once come face to 
face with the question : How will another mill 
on the dollar in my county affect myself and 
the Government? If it is to be expended for 
the building of a wild-cat road from some point 
in Quebec to some unknown region where 
some unknown missionary is trying to organ- 


TORONTO, 


ize a colony, our expendicure will be scrutinized 
in a way that it never has been and we could 
be absolutely sure of the greatest possible fru- 
gality in the management of public business. 
It would be useless for a member of Parlia- 
ment to return to his constituency and talk the 
old fiag and the wealth of the country to people 
who know that his vote in the House of Com- 
mons imposed upon them a distinct and bur- 
densome tax of five or ten dollars a year. 
These votes are not criticized now because the 
money is raised by the exceedingly expensive 
machinery of a customs and inland revenue 
service. We all know that the construction of 
aculvert in a township is more sharply watched 
than the building ot such a structure as that 
which was surrounded by that odious thing the 
‘*Curran Bridge Scandal.” Jonesand Smith on 
the town line of Tamarack township may read 
a history of this in their weekly paper without 
feeling that they have been robbed of a moiety 
of their own money by the rascally conduct of 
those in charge of the construction of the 
bridge in question, but if they read their an- 
nual tax-paper and find their share of that 
stealage in black and white they will appreci- 
ate the fact as no orator or literature can make 
them appreciate it under our present system 
of indirect taxation. I believe that if we sim- 
plified our system we could pay off the national 
debt in ten years and be taxed less than we are 
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now, 
.* * 

Then as toresults, we admit that what we 
need most in this country is PEOPLE, We have 
the greatest country under the sun. Even 
with our somewhat rigorous winters the op- 
portunities for maintaining the human species 
are greater in Canada than in any other coun- 
try in which I have ever been, A man need 
not owna dollar's worth of land or have a 
hundred dollars capital, yet he can build him- 
selfa house, have a few acres of ground by 
one of our thousand of lakes, and live easily on 
what his net, and rod, and gun, and hoe can pro- 
duce for him, The conditions of his life would 
be considered luxurious by seven tenths of the 
people of Europe. With no taxes on clothing 
or the other necessities of life, we would re- 
duce the expense of his livelihood to a mini 
mum. 
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Granted, for argument’s sake, that Canada 
could be made the cheapest country to live 
in, and granted, because we know it is true, 
that it is the easiest country, outside of those 
enervating climates in the South, to makea 
living in, would we not neceesarily attract 
people? Being an absolutely Free Trade coun- 
try, the people of the United States would buy 
their goods here and it would take an army of 
customs officers on their side of the line a 
million strong to prevent smuggling. The 
opportunities and inducements for corrupt 
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would also be reduced to a 
minimum ; the trading in posto ftices, customs- 
houses, drill sheds, would also disappear, 
for the localities having charge of the rais- 
ing of the Federal revenue would certainly 
insist on directing the expenditure of such 
portion of it as would be for their local benefit. 
Thus, without any taint of socialism or 
abandonment of the great projects which a 
nation must always engage in, we would re- 
duce our plan of government to a natural, 
cheap and honest system, 
. 
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I hope no one will denounce this scheme as 
Quixotic or visionary and with the ready wit 
of an uninformed mind make fun of it as the 
ideal of one who has found a modern Utopia, 
for I have carefully thought it out and have 
canvassed it with many leading public men, 
all of whom admit the soundness of the 
premises and the logic of the conclusion. All 
of them, however, insist that it is impossible 
to establish such a system at present. Talking 
with one of the strongest Free Traders and 
ablest of the Liberal stumpers in Canada, he 
agreed with me absolutely in every detail. 
“Yet,” said he, ‘‘the thing is impracticable. 
Why, it would ruin every manufacturer in 
Canada, and we should consider that those 
who have invested their money in manufactures 
have some rights.” Rizht there is where I had* 


him! I reminded him that he had been talking 
Free Trade all over the country and that the 
Revenue tariff, of all things, would most cer 
tainly destroy manufacturers without building 
up the country or attracting the people of the 
world, The plan that I propose would not 
injure manufacturers half so mtiich as a so- 
called revenue-tariff. Unless we; keep the 
tariff high enough to supply the artificial 
atmosphere for the manufacturers who exist 
here, under circumstances which are not 
natural to the country, they will be ruined 
anyhow, and yet the tariff will be sufficiently 
high to prevent an influx of people. 

What I urge is this: Either a tariff with the 
greatest possible Protection in view, or abso- 
lute Free Trade and an abolition of the army of 
officers who now live upon us without our 
knowing just how much they consume and all 
that we are taxed to raise. There may seem to 
be a good many weak spots in this system I 
suge@est, yet from beginning to end I can de- 
fend it and prove that it is the only system 
outside of Protection that a country like Ca- 
nada can afford to adopt. It is founded on the 
sound principle that every community can 
police itself more cheaply than it can be done 
by a general government ; that the tax can be 
raised on what you bave or sell more cheaply 
than it can be raised upon what you buy, for 
what one has or sells one understands the 
value of ; of what one buys that comes through 
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the hands of half a score of middlemen and 
which has been taxed from the time of its 


making until the time its retail price is fixed, 


one knows comparatively nothing. Conse- 
quently I contend that unless we maintain a 
Protective tariff we should go back to the pri- 
mitive, cheap and proper system of minding 
our own business at the smallest possible ex- 
pense ; making it possible for people to live 
here more cheaply than elsewhere ; attending 
to and developing our resources, farming, min- 
ing, fishing and the production of the necessa- 
ries of life at the lowest possible rate. If we 
do this and people can buy everything 
they use more cheaply here than elsewhere, 
and can raise or manufacture that which is 
natural to the country under the least burden- 
some conditions, we will have an ideal country 
attractive to the industrious and frugal the 
world over, 
oe 

Each community will largely depend upon 
itself, everything will be watched with the 
jealous eye of the local tax-payer and not 
with the generous freedom of the man who 
thinks he does not have to lose any of the 
money that is wasted. Until we can have this 
let us maintain a Protective tariff: there is no 
middie ground. Any attempt to compromise 
will simply put us in the preposterous position 
of being attractive to no one, whether he be 
manufacturer, merchant, farmer or artizan. 
If we wait to do this some other nation will 
come in ahead of us and gain all the benefits of 
the wonderful advertisement the cheapest 
system would be to a country. 

* 
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I contend that it would not injure the manu- 
facturer. In talking with Mr. L. M. Jones, 
general manager of the Massey-Harris Com- 
pany, he told me that if they had free raw 
material they would not need a Protective 
tariff, but if they do not have free raw material 
or something equivalent that their manufac- 
turing concern will have to go where they can 
have the conditions enjoyed by their principal 
competitors. I believe that absolute Free 
Trade such as I have outlined would build up 
the cities as wel! as the rural districts of 
Canada. If we get plenty of people we will 
have big cities, big businesses, great oppor- 
tunities to get rich. It is no use having a 
warehouse full of goods if we have no cus- 
tomers. We have the warehouse, we have the 
goods ; we must attract the people. How? is 
the great question. Certainly not by any one- 
horse imitation of the Protective tariff of the 
United States—we have tried that and failed— 
but if we do not stick to:Protection let us try 
the other, and I am quite sure that we will 
marvel at our success and be consumed with 
contempt for our judgment at not having tried 
the experiment long ago. 


* * 

The report that Mr. W. R. Meredith was 
likely to accept a chief-justiceship has proved 
true, though all his friends had sincerely hoped 
that he would yet see his way clear to serving 
his province in his present capacity. No one 
doubts for a moment the magnificent equip- 
ment as a lawyer and man of large mind and 
broad ideas which he will take tothe bench, 
but Canada has too few such men in politics, 
and this province had hoped yet to see Mr. 
Meredith Premier. 
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It is to be hoped that the large class of pec 
ple who exert themselves more in sympathiz 
ing with the condemned criminal than with 
the honest pauper, feel quite satisfied now that 
Mac Wherrell bas had his sentence commuted. 
If heis guilty of murdering the Williamses 
hanging is far too good for him, and if he is 
innocent he should be set at liberty. The jury 
felt no doubt when they convicted him that he 
wasthe man. Had he been hanged he would 
have been no loss to the community, and if, in 
the manner of the Texas court who tried a man 
for horse-stealing and acquitted him and then 
hanged him on general principles, MacWher- 
rell had suffered the severest penalty of the 
law, both he and the community would have 
been better off, for now he is deprived of al! 
that is worth living for and law-abiding peo- 
ple have to pay his board. It is true he may 
be proven innocent later on, but the chances 
are nine hundred and ninety-nine against one, 
and if capital punishment is to be set aside on 
the basis of one chance in a thousand it should 
be abolished altogether. In his trial his own 
evidence helped to convict him, and his Rea 
sons Why he Should Not be Hanged and his 
conduct since his sentence was commuted both 
add tothe very general impression that the 
gibbet has been cheated. 
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The unseemly wrangle in the Ontario 
Jockey Club as viewed from the outside can 
only result in injuring the status of the asso- 
ciation which has so successfully provided the 
race-going community with such splendid 
sport. Naturally Toronto people sympathize 
mostly with those at the Toronto end of the 
quarrel, yet as the affair has developed I think 
the adherents of the Hendrie party are increas. 
ing in number. Of course nothing can justify 
the original circumstances in which some 
members of the Hendrie family had so con 
spicuous a place. I suppose nothing really can 
justify a row or the use of physical force, yet 
when we get into a temper we all do more or 
less the same things. The pounding of a re. 
porter is not the way to obtain newspaper sym- 
pathy, nor is the line of conduct pursued by 
Mr. T. C. Patteson likely to arouse any enthusi 
asm on the other side. We have to thank him 
for very creditable services in connection with 
the Jockey Club, yet even more frequently 
than has been the case with Mr. Hendrie bas 
Mr. Patteson forgotten that he personally was 
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not the entire Jockey Club. When it comes to 
the question of examining which has the better 
temper or of adding up the number of times 
when attempts have been made to bully the 
Club and the public, it is quite possible that 
Mr. Patteson would find himself proprietor of 
the medal which is given to men who are not 
particularly regardful of the rights or feelings 
of others. Then, again, in the serving of an 
injunction based on the purchase of shares by 
the Hendrie party, we find another method of 
controlling a social club which is quite as inde- 
fensible as the obtaining of the presidency by 
the acquiring of stock which was held by 
people who apparently had no preferences 
either way. 
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It was certainly wise to leave the settle- 
ment of the dispute to a committee of 
gentlemen who will no doubt recommend that 
all those concerned in the matter should tem- 
porarily retire. The Jockey Club can live with- 
out them, fora year at least, and I do not say 
this in an offensive way, because all of them 
have been of the very greatest service in pro- 
viding well contested, well conducted and 
honest races. It must be remembered, how- 
ever, that neither you nor I can stop the world 
from going around, and though we may become 
possessed of the idea that everything will go 
to pieces if our eyesand hands are removed 
from the manipulation of the concern, should 
death or a failure to get the necessary number 
of votes detach us from the board of manage- 
ment, yet both we andour friends may beamazed 
at the uninterrupted progress and prosperity 
following our retirement, It cannot be be 
lieved that the section of this community 
which has to do with social and sporting 
clubs can approve for a moment of control 
being obtained by the use of either money or 
injunctions, nor does it strengthen the position 
of such institutions when attempts are made 
to use both ; consequently, both should be con- 
demned by the committee and a new board 
elected, from which the stately figure of Mr. 
Hendrie and the aggressive person of Mr. Patte- 
son may be omitted. Everybody would regret 
such an absence, for both have been energetic 
and useful, but it cannot be forgotten that 
neither of them is prepared to endure the pre- 
sence of the other and that neither of them is 
absolutely necessary to the existence of the 
Club. 


diary for the sake of the insurance upon a 
house, shop or factory. One of Private Mul- 
vaney’s maxims is, ‘*Hit a man and help a 
woman and you can’t be far wrong anyway.” 
And itis not a bad one. It were better to 
dislocate a man’s jaw than to ruin his sister, 
yet if you strip and enter the ring you are 
ostracized, whereas if you commit the graver, 
more cowardly and knavish offence you are 


secretary of the Methodist Conference in our 
midst should make us proud; to have him 
Mayor should make us almost unendurably 


happy. 
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Having settled municipal and federal politics 
to my liking, and consequently having relieved 
the public from several otherwise difficult tasks, 
permit me to bid you good evening. Don. 


charmingly naughty in your social circle. Will 
proper relative valuation ever be put upon 
offences in this world ? MAcK. 
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Mr. C. S. Hyman of London will bea great 
man yet. As companion to Mr, Laurier in his 
tour to the Pacific coast he has introduced 
certain novelties that stamp him a genius, and 
should Laurier resign the leadership we may 
anticipate that a hoarse shout for Hyman will 
come reverberating across the continent from 
the Liberals of Kamloops. Mr. Hyman at that 
place, instead of talking tariff, started a shot- 
putting contest with one of the sturdy citizens, 
tackled him in a broad jump ané pretended to 
get deceived in the big man’s weight, and was 
forced to set up the cigars for the populace 
of East Kootenay. It is safe to bet that 
if Mr. Hyman had expressed a desire 
for one of the mountains it would have 
been pulled up by the roots and thrust upon 
him. Until the arrival at Kamloops the tour 
of the Liberal leader and his accomplices was 
uneventful. No person any longer attaches 
importance to a speech-making tour. No more 
innocuous amusement could be indulged in by 
a public man. It would be perfectly safe to 
offer a big reward for the production of a man 
who had changed his politics because of ap- 
peals made to his reason. To argue with a 
man on politics is like hitting acork with the 
palm of your hand when you want toget at 
the contents of a bottle—you may possibly 
tighten it, but you certainly cannot draw it 
out or drive it through. But Mr. Hyman 
started an athletic contest and got the worst 
of it, and got tangled up in a speculation as to 
&@ man’s weight and lost that too, and the whole 
mountain mining country may be marked 
** fixed” for the Liberals. 





Social and Personal. 


On Saturday afternoon the roads about To- 


had a meet at Davisville, at which I noticed : 


Whinney, Torrance, Warren, Eastbrook, Dr. 
Capon and Misses Janes and Lee. A real fox 
led the hounds a dance over a stiff country and 


sented with the brush, 


ful whip, drove Mrs, Kirkpatrick for a jaunt 
east, Mr. and Mrs. James Crowther also took 
a spin over the Don with a couple of friends. 
The Misses Mackenzie, who adore riding, were 


it altogether, the most was made of a beautiful 


of city cycling clubs, resulted in a tie, which 
unhappily ended in a dispute and the trophy is 
still unawarded. The Atheneums and Royal 
Canadians are the clubs which claim the lordly 
vase. 


Much interest and sympathy have been ex- 
pressed in the illness of Mr. C.C. Baines, of 
which many exaggerated and contradictory 
reports were circulated. Mr. Baines is now 
under treatment at acelebrated nerve cure in 
the States, and is doing very satisfactorily, 
being alsoin afair way torecovery from an 
injury resulting from a severe tall. His many 
friends will be glad to know of his welfare. 


* * 

The only way to counteract the effect pro- 
duced by the wily Hyman is for Sir John 
Thompson, T. Mayne Daly and a couple of 
Conservative sprinters and caber-tossers to 
make at once for the Rockies, If acollege-bred 
Man wants to get on friendly terms with a 
yokel he must suppress his knowledge and get 































not only still tolerated but are regarded as 


ronto were alive with equestrians and traps, 
while the cycling fraternity swarmed by hun- 
dreds on the Kingston road. The Hunt Club 


Messrs. Beardmore, Skinner, Patterson, Mc- 


was killed in the open. Miss Lee was pre- 


A lot of smart turn-ours were at the hunt 
meet, and others bowled about the country east 
and west. The Lieut.-Governor, whoisa delight- 


two ofa merry equestrian party; and, taking 


summery afternoon. The ride for the Dunlop 
trophy, which was participated in by a number 


es the other to explain to him the mysterious 
It is inconceivably shocking to the people of | workings of a threshing machine or something 
Toronto when the breath of scandal touches | Of the sort. Get on to a man’s hobby if you 
an alderman. Toronto’s ideal of thealdermanic | would interest him ; tackle him at his own 
personage has always been perhaps unduly ex- | game and let him beat’ you if you would make 
alted. He is chosen with such care from the | &friend. Acertain commercial traveler, who 
most cultured and conspicuous ranks of the | knows human nature like a book, travels all 
people that those who accuse him of misdeeds | through the back portions of Ontario getting 
or evil intentions are at once frezen by | beaten at checkers wherever he goes, and tak- 
the stony stare of those not possessed of a sus | ing orders ina way that knocks his rivals silly. 
picious mind. The allegation that six alder- In a recently published hotel card of a house in 
men—it would be bad enough if there were | Silverton, B.C., it was announced as a superla- 
only one—combined together to blackmail the | tive inducement to tourists and possible settlers 
Toronto Electric Light Company can hardly be | that no attention was paid to the game laws 
believed, and yet the Toronto Electric Light | and no churches existed in the place. It is 
Company is itself so honorable and philan-| recorded that on last St. Andrew's night 
thropic an institution that their very downcast | seventeen gentlemen drank eighteen quarts of 
eyes, when a leading question is asked them, Scotch whisky without one of them being un- 
make us feel that something is wrong. Sus-| able to reach home of his own accord. What 
picion havirg once entered the public] is the use of a public man taking his dignity 
mind the wonderment centers naturally around | across the mountains? What do the people 
the region of this scandalous charge. Those | care about the tariff or dual languages? What 
who have a greater attachment for the Evectric| they want is to see some of the great 
Light Company than for the aldermen will | men stagger up against the loca) records 
point with pride to the magnificent display| and get the worst of it. If Laurier 
of virtue shown by the institution which] wants to sweep British Columbia let him 
resisted—without profit to itself—a mone-| shoulder his gun and go to Silverton and pay no 
tary suggestion, while on the other hand attention to the game laws nor enquire for a 
the aldermanic worshipper will insinuate | church, Let him select a well seasoned Scot 
that the Electric Light Company, having been | from among his followers to hold up his colors 
unable to capture certain men, proceeded to | at thenext S:. Andrew's dianer. These ideas 
assume a virtue which it possesseth not. The | will no doubt occur to him naturally as he 
whole situation is passing strange in a city | realizes how Mr. Hyman brought about the 
which is noted all over the contineaot for its | conquest of Kamloops by suffering a judicious 
purity, and even if both are partially rignt and | defeat in athletics. 
both are a little bit wrong, or one is right and 
one is wrong, or if it be a mere matter of sen- 
sational journalism, we are still left groping 
sadly in the dark as to how these re- 
porters, or these electric light men, or 
these aldermen ever escaped the marvelously 
good influences which are known to be para 
mount in this city. Ifsuch a thing had hap- 
pened in New York or in Chicago it would 
be understandable, but for it to happen in 
Toronte, where the parsons tell us no one is 
elected to oftice or permitted to sit high in 
the synagogue unless he is absolutely good, 
is beyond conception, 
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This paper is not devoted to the encourage- 
ment of prize-fighting, but it 1s impossible for 
& man who reads the papers and talks to 
acquaintances to be unaware of what is going 
forward in regard to the heavy-weight 
championship. I happened to see Corbett 
when in Toronto and he impressed me as in- 
tellectually and socially superior to any of his 
class whom I have run across. Of course 
opinion differs as to whether he or Jackson was 
responsible for these two not meeting, but to 
look at, he is  incalculably superior to 
the vast, awkward Ethiopian. The middle 
weight champion has now been worrying 
him for a battie, and Corbett has come out 
with achallenge that is perhaps the most re- 
markable ever issued. He offers, any time 
after the first of next July, to defend the 
championship at New Orleans every night for 
a week in six fights to a finish, against any six 
men in the world, and to back himself every 
night with a bet of ten thousand dollars at 
even money. He says he will engage in this 
fighting carnival and then retire permanently 
from the ring, and as a guarantee of good faith 
he deposits ten thousand dollars with a stake- 
holder. No matter how a man may abhor 
prize fighting, such a challenge as this must in 
some measure interest him. It shows a self- 
confidence that is remarkable, a faith 
in his muscle, his endurance and his 
skill that is seldom manifested. He shows 
us what physical man may attain to, 
and though his business be that of man- 
punching, I believe that Corbett is quite as 
clean and decent morally as thousands with 
whom we daily associate. The business of 
thumping plug-uglies and low rowdies for the 
gate receipts should be as accep'able to a man 
of sound moral culture as the business of de 
frauding inexperienced women in land deals, 
or playing the knave with men in any branch 
of trade or commerce, I hold him less a 
scamp who, in a pugilistic sense, would close 
with Peter Jacason than the one who, without 
heart or conscience, would close a mortgage on 
some other l’eter’s widow. I would rather seea 
man win a fortune by achieving the feather 
weight championship than by dealing in coal 
and delivering seventeen hundred pounds to the 
ton. It were honester and braver for a man to 
attempt to thump Fitzsimmons for a purse 
than to get elected an alderman and attempt 
to blackmail an electric light company for an 
equal sum of money. It would better become 
a Christian to win a pot of money by out- 
sciencing Billy Plimmer than toturo incen- 


~ 

>. * 

I would be derelict in my duty if I did not 
point out the alacrity with which the Mayor 
has insisted on en investigation. Of course 
we could not expect him to have discovered the 
evil itself, but after it had become the property 
of the public through the newspapers 
he has ¢xpressed himself as determined to 
leave no stone unturned in the_ inveati- 
gation of the charges. Toronto is rich 
in the advantages she enjoys, geographic- 
ally, commercially, morally and in every 
way, but her greatest wealth, after all, is her 
Mayor. The singular freak of fortune which 
gave Toronto this treasure will live in history 
and prove beyond doubt the singularly good 
judgment of those who have been in search of 
a chief executive. His re-election by an over- 
whelming majority ia not within the region of 
discussion ; itisa certainty. Nine months of 
his period of cllice have already passed, and on 
no occasion has he ever been discovered with. 
out teing drested in the most faultless form. 
In fact, the man would be likely to suffer 
bodily violence who would assert that on any 
occasion Mayor Kennedy has been anything 
but a perfect lady. Possibly those whose 
admiration fur him is iess intense than my 
own might say that he was a little faulty a 
couple of times, once when he forgot his 
manners in :efusing to recognize a visiting as- 
sociation and again when he forgot his speech 
on a similar occasion, but why should these 
trifles be urged against so great a man? My 
own opinion is that there should be no more 
unseemly wrangling over the office of mayor. 
We have a man who absolutely suits the city, 
as was proven by his majority, and who with- 
out doubt is the most faultlessly attired and 
voluble gentleman who could be procured for 
the position of bowing to visiting strangers, 
Anybody who clamors for more is so obviously 
excessive in his demands that he should be sat 
upon immediately. To have the honorary 
















On Thursday of last week an impromptu birth- 
day party consisting of a few intimate friends 
assembled to wish Miss Mabel Mackenzie many 
happy returns of the day. The object of these 
congratulations was really surprised, as she 
had been kept in ignorance of the plans of her 
well-wishers, A very pleasant evening with 
games and a carpet dance was spent, and after 
a dainty little supper the friends departed, 
leaving their best wishes for the fair lady in 
whose honor they had been bidden. 


Mr. and Mra. Clinch have taken up house on 
St. George street, and the west side has thus 
secured another hostess who has made hosts 
of friends in Toronto. 


. 

On Friday of last week a distinguished party 
of visitors were in the city. Sir Charles and 
Lady Freemantle and General and Mrs, Field- 
ing were fellow passengers of Colonel G. T. 
Denison on the outward trip last month, and 
during their short stay in Toronto Colonel 
Denison chaperoned them to many places of 
interest. A pleasant drive about the city on 
Friday, with afternoon tea at Rusholme, where 
Colonel Fred Denison was host, gave the dis- 
tinguished visitors a pleasant memory ot our 
Queen City to carry around the world, 

. 


Mrs. G. T. Denison, who remained over at 
Perth for a few days to visit her relatives on 
her return from England, reached Toronto on 
Monday. 


* 
Mr. and Mrs. Delamere, who have been at 
Heydon Villa during the summer, have re- 


turned to Cecil street. 
+ 


Mrs. Cody has been receiving this week at 
the residence of her mother, Mrs. Clarke of 
Jarvis street. Her reception gown was a per- 
fect dream of pale green and pink, with 
sleeves before which the smartest eftorts of 
local artists faded into insignificance. Every- 
one is glad to welcome Mr, and Mrs, Cody 
back after their honeymoon. 

. 

Mrs. G. K. Nesbitt and daughter Nina, who 
have been visiting Mrs. W. L. Wilkinson of 
Grange avenue, returned to their home, 
Cowansville, Quebec, on Friday, September 28, 


Mr. and Mrs. John Muldrew are now settled 
in their new residence, 64 Glen road, Rosedale, 
where Mrs. Muldrew will be At Home to her 
friends the first and third Tuesday of each 


month. 
* 


Dr. Wickson, late resident doctor of the Home 
for Incurables, left this week to spend some 


time in England, 
a 


Dumbarton Hall, Port Hope, the residence of 
Mr. H. H. Burnham, was the scene of a fashion- 
able ball on Friday evening given in honor of 
Mr. and Mre. James G. Burnham, who will 
reside in Port Hope during the winter. Mrs. 
H. H. Burnham was assisted in receiving by 
Miss Burnham and Mrs. James G. Burnham. 
Corlett’s music was, as usual, perfection, and 
the ball-room presented a scene of picturesque 
brilliancy, the costumes of the ladies being 
rich and artistic. The grounds were decorated 
with Chinese lanterns, the piazzas and conser- 
vatory offering a delightful retreat between the 
dances. The supper was complete in every 
appointment and delicately served. The dance 
will be long remembered as one of Port Hope's 
most delightful social functions. 

* 

Miss Birdie Mason of 16 Victoria crescent 
re’ urned this week after spending two months 
visiting friends in Barrie and Allandale, 


. 

Miss Allie McKeough of Chatham has been 
for some weeks visiting in the city. She was 
first the guest of Mrs, Griffin of Prince Arthur 
avenue, and is now at Maplecroft with the 
Misses Gooderham. 


Mr, George B, Sweetnam and Miss Alice 
Sweetnam are in Boston, Mass. 


The Brantford papers state that Mrs, T. M. 
Harris has purchased a home in Toronto and 
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will shortly remove to this city. She will be 
sadly missed, not only in society circles, but in 
all religious and charitable works, and her 
departure will be deeply regretted by a large 
circle of friends, 


e 
Mr. and Mrs, Grenville P, Kleiser have taken 
up their residence at 280 Jarvis street, where 
Mrs, Kleiser will be At Home on the second 
and fourth Wednesdays of each month. 
* 


Mrs, William Barron will be At Home to her 
friends on Wednesday and Thursday after- 
noons, October 10 and 11, at her residence, 1261 
College street. 


* 

Mrs. and Miss Hannaford recently returned 
from England. Miss Hannaford’s studio teas, 
which are the cosiest of informal affairs, were 
delightful last year, and the fair artists under 
her instruction are at work again with un- 
abated ardor tince the return of the mistress 
of the studio. One bright face is missed from 
the circle since Miss Edna Pearson became 
Mrs. Carter in May. By the way, Mr. and 
Mrs. Carter have a charming home in Montreal 
now, and those who have visited them say a 
warm welcome awaits old Toronto friends. 

* 


Sir Casimir Gzowski, who has quite re- 
covered from his late illness, which, by the 
way, was a good deal exaggerated, left for the 
Old Country this week. 


Sir Frank Smith has recovered from his 
severe accident in a rapid and satisfactory 
manner, and will soon be his own hearty self 
again. A long life, well lived, stands one in 
good stead in such a shaking-up as Sir Frank 
was the victim of a few weeks ago. 


Mrs, J. Jucherau Kingsmill has been enter- 
taining a couple of attractive guests this week, 


Mrs. A. J. Somerville has her sister in-law, 
Mrs. Young of Winnipeg, and two children, 
staying with her for the winter. 

7 


Mrs, Tait and her little daughter left for 
Montreal on Sunday. : 


* 

Mrs. W. H. Beatty of the Queen’s Park gave 
@ very smart afternoon reception and tea on 
Saturday last. The charming weather was all 
that was needed to transform what is often a 
crush and a suffocation into a delightful sum- 
mer function. The grounds and the guests 
looked their very prettiest, and everyone 
enjoyed the afternoon thoroughly. 


Mrs. Cosby gave a tea at Maplehyrn on Wed- 
nesday and the opportune clearing-up saved 
her hospitality from being drowned in 
showers. Everybody was delighted to see 
the mistress of the mansion again in the role 
of hostess, looking very well and bright 
after her long absence. Major Cosby, who 
had been away for a day or two, returned in 
time to be, as he always is, an ideally jolly 
and successful host. 


Mias Tuck of Orangeville is visiting Mrs, 
Evel, n Denison of Bellevue avenue. 

Mrs. Elwood and family, who lately occupied 
Mr. Brown’s house on Sherbourne street, have 
since their return from Muskoka been stopping 
at the Rossin. Mrs. Ted Worthington has 
been visiting Mrs. Elwood, who with Miss 
Elwood is going to New York with Mrs, 
Worthington immediately. 

e 

Mrs. Kordans and Miss Houghton have 
arrived home after spending a delightful 
summer with their friends in England. 


Mrs. Street Macklem leaves for England im- 
media:ely, and will spend the winter and 
spring abroad, 


7 
Miss Burns, daughter of Mr. John Burns of 
Simcoe street, has returned home after spend- 
ing six months in Europe. Mr. and Mrs, Burns 
will leave shortly for the South, where they 
will spend the winter. : 


Miss Maggie Gooderham will leave in a few 

days for a trans-atlantic trip. 
* 

Mrs. George Tate Blackstock, who had an 
unusual y quick voyage to England in the 
Lucania will not be longaway. She is, I hear, 
to be back this month, : 


Wyclite College was en fete on Tuesday 
evening for Convocation. Lots of pretty girls 
attended the affair. It is easy to forete!! the 
good fortune of the next generation of society 
when one sees the fairness of the buds at such 
functions as this, 


*. 

Captain and Mrs, Ogilvie of Kingston took in 
Toronto on their wedding trip and were guests 
at the Victoria Club dance on Thursday. Cap- 
tain Ogilvie is attached to the Royal Artillery. 
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WM. STITT & 00. 


New Tweeds and Cloths 


A large variety of the newest cuts and styles 
for Tailor-made Gowns. 


Handsome Silks é& Brocades 


With pearl trimming and laces, for Evening 
Dresses and Theater Waists—just received 
from New York. 

SPECIAL.-—The only artists in Canada 
who are making the new Bolero Skirt as worn 
in Paris and New York. 





Try our new glove with the patent cut 
thumb—the most durable and comfortable 
ever made. We have it in all the new shades 
both for street and evening wear. 


WM. STITT & 60. 


11 and 13 King St. East, Toronto 


China—. 


eoel QO... 


Decorate 


Some New AnrtTICLES 


Clocks 

Princess Lamps 
Banquet Lamps 
Cuff Buttons 


Oyster Shells 


AND -OrtErs 
As we control for all of Canada the 
now well known “£/éte” Limoges 


French China we are able to sell at 
very low prices. 


Pantechnetheca 


116 Yonge Street 


Send for illustrations. 





ELLIS’ JEWELERS 
The Leading Diamond House 
of Canada 
Established 153. 


Many New 
Odd Fancies 


Appear among the latest im- 
portations of Sterling Silver 
Forks and Spoons. So many 
new designs specially devised 
for the service of desserts and 
relishes at the table were never 
shown before, and there’s an 
overflowing variety of rich new 
patterns in all the new stan- 
dard forms of dessert, tea and 
soup spoons. The prices are 
marked in plain figures on 
everything. 


=ELLS= 


Incorporated. Capital $100,000. 


15 and 16 Holborn Viaduct, London, 


TORONTO—3 KING ST. EAST 








Cork Screws—— 
Champagne Taps 


A full assortment just to hand, 


Etc., Etc. 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Cor. King and Victoria Streets 


TORONTO 





Of the best and finest 
quality, SHIPPED 
with care to ALL 
PARTS OF THE DO- 
MINION. 

Choice sets of 
Silver Cutlery and 
China for hire. 


HARRY WEBB, 447 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 
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Music. 


The Montreal Philharmonic Society, which 
for some years has been recognized as the most 
ambitious and progressive of Canadian musical 
organizations, will this year have a stronger 
and more efficient chorus than ever, Popular 
performances of The Messiah and Creation will 
be given as usual at Christmas and Easter re- 
spectively. The regular series of festival con- 
certs will take place in April and are to consist 
of three evening performances and one 
matinee, In response to a general request the 
Society will repeat Wagner's Flying Dutch- 
man, which proved the crowning triumph 
of last season’s work. Saint Saens’ Samson 
and Delilah will also be given, as well 
as a third work which has not yet been 
definitely decided upon but will be announced 
shortly. A miscellaneous ‘concert devoted 
largely to standard orchestral works and or- 
chestral novelties will constitute the matinee. 
Besides the above events a symphony orches- 
tra has begun rehearsals under Mr. G, Couture, 
director of the Montreal Philharmonic. A 
season of opera, by the Hinrichs Opera 
Company, in English and a regular series 
of performances by a French com- 
pany from Paris, make up the principal 
operatic enterprises. Some twenty-eight works 
in all are promised by the two companies, 

































































Mr. H. W. Webster, the well known vocal 
teacher, has been appointed instructor in voice 
culture at Havergal Hall Ladies’ College. 

+. 


Two performances of Mr. O. B. Telgman’s 
comic opera, The Royal Cadet, will be given in 
Kingston in November. 


Messrs. Steinway & Sons of New York have 
received a tablegram from Paderewski stating 
that owing to uncertain health he will be ob- 
liged to postpone his American tour until 
October, 1895. Paderewski is at present at 
Aix-les-Bains, where he is resting, his physi- 
cians having warned him that his nerves were 
overtaxed to such an extent as to render a 
complete withdrawal from the concert plat- 
form an imperative necessity. It is therefore 
probable that Friedheim may be the only pianist 
of the first rank to visit Toronto this season. 


The Belleville Philharmonic Society purpose 
giving The Messiah and a programme of 
miscellaneous part-songs at their first concert 


this season. " 


Mr. J. M. Boyce of Brantford, who for some 
seasons past has been engaged as organist at 
Zion Presbyterian church of that city, and as 
teacher of music at the Presbyterian Ladies’ 
College, has resigned to accept a similar ap- 
pointment in the United States. Mr. Frederic 
Rogers, the capable organist and choirmaster 
of Grace church, Brantford, succeeds Mr, 
Boyce as instructor at the Ladies’ College. 


Through an oversight the name of Miss 
Sullivan, pianiste, was omitted from the list 
published in the advertisement of the Canadian 
Musical Agency last week. Miss Sullivan has 
placed her business affairs in the hands of the 
Agency. . 

The first rehearsal of the Toronto Vocal Club, 
Mr, W. J. McNally conductor, was held on 
Monday evening last. There was a large at- 
tendance of old and new members, the recent 
additions to the strength of the club being of 
excellent material. An unusually well chosen 
programme of part-songs, etc., is being worked 
up, including compositions by Macfarren, 
Pinsuti, Gaul, Faning, Bennett and Gounod. 
The ofticers of the club are confidently looking 
forward toa very successful season’s work. 

a. 


Messrs. Whaley, Royce & Co. have in the 
press an interesting series of pianoforte com- 
positions by Mr. J. Lawis Browne, entitled 
Eleven Sketches. These pieces, which consti- 
tute Mr. Browne's op. 12, are varied in char- 
acter and skilfully treated throughout. The 
same publishing house has issued an effective 
set of waltzes (The Four Hundred Select 
Waltzes), by Mr. J. Turner Gillard of Hamil- 
ton, which have been dedicated to the Thir- 
teenth Band of that city and are to be added 
to the repertoire of that excellent organization. 

. 

Seidl's celebrated orchestra and Miss 
Blauvelt, the popular soprano, have been 
definitely engaged to give one grand concert in 
this city on November 20 in the Massey Music 





Feather 
Fans 


in both the Maran du 

and Osrrici plumes 
These include the ‘Black,’ 
‘White’ and ‘ Natural’ col- 
ors, with frames, both plain 


and inlaid, of Torrolse 
SHELL, PEARL, Ivory and 
Epony. A full line of really 
exquisite pieces, ranging 
from $5 to $60 each. 


Ryrie Bros. 


JEWELERS 





Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 


We are showing very full 
lines of Toilet goods just 
now in Sold Ivory, Tor 
toise-shell, Ebony and Stet 
ling Silver 





TORO 


NTO SATURDAY 


Special Prices 


Navy 


OR various reasons, and not the least, 


and Black Dress Goods 


because building operations continue to 


crowd us for room, we've cut prices in our entire line of Navy and Black 


Dress Serges imported this fall. 


44-ir, All-wool Estamine, good quality, 27}0., worth 
46c. 

44-in. All-wool Ooating Serge, heavy «uality, 40c, | 
worth 502. | 


Nothing is simpler than shopping by 


46-in. All-wool Coating and Estamine Serge, 50c., 
worth 700 

46-1n. All-wool Heavy Hopsacking, 602., worth 750 

46 Ir. All-wcol Heavy Twill Coating, 65°., worth 85c. 

44-in. All-wool P.it cess Twill, 560c., worth 650. 


mail. No matter where you reside in the 


Dominion, you can order by mail anything we sell. 


R. SIMPSON .- 


ceive the generous patronage at the hands of 
our citizens which its merit entitles it to. Last 
season was remarkably uneventful so far 
as orchestral music was concerned, not 
a single important concert of this character 
having been given in Toronto. During the pre- 
vious season, as a contrast, we were favored 
with no less than four visits by three of the 
principal organizations in the United States, 
including Thomas, Seidl and Damrosch. The 
good influence exerted by the visits of these 
standard orchestras is still being felt tere, and 
it is hoped that the approaching concert by the 


which may encourage visits of a similar nature 
by other representative bands during the sea- 
son upon which we are entering, including the 
famous Boston Symphony Orchestra, which 
has not yet appeared in Toronto. 


The question of Sunday music is again being 
brought before the people of England with, it 
is reported, excellent prospects for success. 
The probabilities are that in the near future 
fine orchestral music will be given in the 
metropolis on Sunday afternoons on the lines 
of the famous Lamoreux and Collone concerts 
MODERATO. 
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in Paris, 


Love's Subterfuge. 


I was sitting out in front of the tavern in 
the West Virginia mountain town where I 
made my headquarters one summer, when a 
lank mountaineer, about twenty years old, 
rode up on a mule and greeted me by name, 
although I could not exaetly place him, He 
dismounted, and coming to where I was he 
sat down quite close to me, 

**Colonel,” he said, in a low, cautious tone, 
**you kin respeck a man’s feelin’s, can’t yer?” 

“T think I can, if I know what they are,” I 
answered, slightly uncertain as to what was 
expected of me. 

* Well, I'm in this sort of a fix,’ he pro- 
ceeded, very confidentially, after giving a hitch 
to the box he was sitting on. ‘‘I've been goin’ 
ter see old man Maullins’s gal Susan, an’ she’s 
tuck to me like a wet kitten to a hot brick, but 
she kinder hankers after money.” 

**Most women do,” I ventured. 

“I reckon yer more’n half right,” he ad- 
mitted, with a sigh. ‘‘ Anyhow, Susan tol’ me 
to-day I wuz tou pore, an’ when I disputed the 
pint she saidez howl didn’t havea cent ter 
my name, an’ when I tol’ her she didn’t know 
what she was talkin’ about she up an’ said 
she did, that ef I could show her seven dollars 
she'd nab mein two shakes uv a lamb’s tail. 
Then I said, I did, ez how I'd have to go home 
after hit, an’ Icometer you. You gi’ me the 
money, an’ hol’ that mule fer hit tell I git back 
yer agin, won't ver?” 

The proposition seemed fair enough, for the 





Hall. This important event will no doubt young man was honest and very earnest, so I 


Seidl orchestra will be patronized to an 


w. Cor, Queen d Yonge Streets, Toronto 
Entrance —Yorge st. Entrance—Queen St. 
ore Nos. 170, + 174, 176, 178 Vonge street 


land 3 Queen Street West 








held the mule, and he went away on foot, hold- 
ing the seven dollars. While he was gone I 
got to thinking, and when he came back I lay 
for him, 

“Did you get her?” I asked, as I returned 
the seven dollars to my pocket. 

“In course I did,” he replied triumphantly, 
‘fer Susan’s a gal uv her word.” 

‘* By the way,” I asked, as he mounted the 
mule, ‘‘ why did you come to me for the money ? 
The mule was worth a good deal more than 
seven dollars. Why didn’t you call the young 
lady’s attention to that ?” 

He winked slyly as he dug his heels into the 
mule’s ribs, 

**’Caze, Colone},” he laughed, ‘‘ Susan knowed 
hit warn’t my mule.” 

Then, as he rode away merrily towards 
Susan's I pondered profoundly on what a 
queer little cuss Cupid is.—Harper’s Bazar. 





‘Was Miss Flimsey pleased with the new 
minister?” ‘Ob, dear, yes, I am sure from 
what she said.” ‘*‘What was it?” ‘She 
thought his sermon was so cute.” 


Isaacstein (to doorgeeper of poker-room) Ish 
Jakey Isaacstein in dere? Doorkeeper—Yes. 
Isaacstein—Ish he ahead? Doorkeeper— Yes, 
Isaacstein—Tell him to come home quick; his 
fader ish dying. 


** Jennie,” said Mr. Younghusband, “ each of 
these clothes-bags has got a hole in the bottom 
of it.” ‘* What clothes-bags? We haven't any 
clothes-bags.” ‘* Why, what’s this I’ve been 
putting my collars and cuffs in all this week?” 
a Why, George! That’s the sleeve of my ball- 

ress!” 





Evening Dresses 


In exclasive designe, the richest and 
moet serviceable material. 


Pure Silk Grenadines 


In evening shades; only one pattern 
of a sbade, by far the most elegant 
goods shown. Japanese Crepe Leban, 
a very light silky goods, all shades, 28 
inch, 502. Crepons, Henriettas and 
other materials for evening. 


H. A. STONE & CO. 


212 Yonge Street 








Fish, Oysters 
Vegetables 


In addition to our large display of 


Fruit we are now showing a grand 
variety of Fresh Fish, including Sal- 
mon, Halibut, Cod, Haddock, frout, 
Whitetish, et Bulk and Can Oys- 
ters, Spring Chickens, Spring Ducks, 
Wild Ducks and the choicest selec 
tion of Fruit and Vegetables in the 


city 
750 & 758 YONGE ST. 








Wh od! 


x Sus Se for ‘ a 


When Down Town 


next time we would be ylad to have you 
call at our warerooms and let us show 
you some of the special values we are 
now Offering in artistic, high class | 


Gas Fixtures _ 


Simpson’s "Phones 3445 & 4239 


WEDDING ROSES. 


Dunlop's Roses can be safely shipped by 


mai or express to any part of Ontario or} 
Quebec. Orders to be sent by express 
or mail are filled with fresh flowers, cut 
direct from the trees. Wedding orders 
receive special attention. Prices 
given on application. Nearly 
20,000 trees in bloom now. 4 
Conservatories Bloor St. Weat . 
DUNLOP, 445 Yonge 
Tel, 4192 


NEW FALL MILLINERY 





We wor!d like to have you come, even 7 
you have no intention of buying at pres- 
ent. We know that we can offer you MISS PAYNTER 
cial 4 ges a susie ' Will be prepared to show a full etock of Parisian Novelties, 
special annee - I ~ variety — an oho bas juss setursed trom Barope. 
' > . » ¥ . re ce 
price on these goods, and are convince | 3 Ming Street East 
that after seeing them you will not pass Aeoerd by elevator. Firet floor. 
us by when you DO want any. 
Photos and prices sent free on request to | MISS MILLS’ 
' r tow | 
those living out of town ; DRESSMAKING PARLORS will be ope to her customers 


MANUFACTURERS 
ae G A Stoves and 
IMPORTERS OF Fixtures 


187 Yonge St., Toronto 





PROFESSIONAL. 


GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND 


Pablic Accountant and Auditer 
Traders’ Bank Chambers, Terente. ‘Phone 164) 


with a full line of the Parisian Siyles, as she has jst re- 


McDonald & Willson | 


turned from Europe. 





|MISS PLUMMER, Modiste 


Room %5, Oddfellows’ Building 
Sor. Yonge and College Streets 
Evoning Dresses and Trousseaux a epecialty. 


YONGE & COLLEGE—Eotrance 4 and 6 College Street, 


MRS J. PHILP 
Ladies and Children's Gutfliter 
Manufacturers of Fine Uncerwear for Ladies and Children. 
Children’s Dreesee—all agee A full assortment of Baby 
Linep. Onildren’s Uaderwear and Ladies’ Underwear al. 
waye in stock. 





NIGHT. 3 


DRESS FABRICS 


I'he season’s importations are now complete in every article of Fashion- 
able Dress Textures, Tweeds, Cheviots, Homespuns, Serges, Zebe- 
lines, Cashmeres and Armures. 








AUTUMN and 
WENT Ee s a55.4 


Surahs, Bengalines, Duchess Satins, Brocades, Grenadines, Luxars, 
Peau de Soie, Velvets and Velveteens. 


John Catto & Son 


Temporary Premises—73 King St. East, Five Doors East of Old Stand, 
During Re-Building 


PROMPT ATTENTION 
TO MAIL ORDERS 





BLACK DRESS 


KRSTABLISHED 1850 
SILKS 
A 


JAMES SCOTT & SON [Secu 


Are now showing a Very Large and Most Complete Stock of 


HIGH CLASS DRESS GOODS 


In the Newest and Most Desirable Styles MOSTLY AT PRICES RANGING R 

é 0 ra Styles, MOS eo EY ANGING FROM 
50e TO $1.00 PER YARD These goods are of our own importing and comprise a most 
attractive assortment of Tweeds, Homespuns, Covert Coatings, Amazon Cloths, Snowflake 
Mixtures, Whipcords, W orsted Twills, etc., etc. They also include a large range of SINGLE 
COSTUME LENGTHS in Choice Styles at VERY MODERATE PRICES. : 


Prompt attention to Letter Orders 91 93 K | NG STREET EAST 


for Goods or Patte: ns 













HIS season we have decided not to 
have our usual opening, but instead 
will have our goods open tor inspection 
on and after the 18th inst. 
Misses E. & H: JOHNSTON 
122 King Street West 


Can You Afford 


to throw away your cold cash this year? Few can. Why 
not save the price of a new suit and get your old one Cleaned 
or, if faded, Dyed? We Clean Clothing right through; we 
don’t merely rub the dirt off the surface, but we take it out 
altogether. Try our way of Cleaning Clothes and you'll get 
satisfaction. Skilful Dyers, too. 


R. PARKER & CO., 787 and 209 Yonge Street 


59 King Street West ‘ 
and 126 ueen Street W 
Dyers and Cleaners = Ah. - 
Telephones 3037, 2143, 1004 and 3640 





277 Queen Street East. 








Pember's Hair & | The Lewis Magnetic Corset ™Arrgrter 
DP It le mec! ly con- 
Perfumery Store | sted oPon 


structed upon scientific 
a vane 

2 
121 Yonge St. — = 
Toronto. Each section of the cor- 
set fe so formed as to 
maintain the vertical 
lines of the body, and 
readily conforms to the 

Ts a otayed with’ trtps 

tie th 
of highly tem: 
ribbon steel, which £ 
superior to any other 
i pons material owing to 
ite flexibitity, smooth- 
Dees and durability. 

Each steel (or stay) fe 
nickel-plated, highly pol- 
ished and guaranteed not 
to corrode, metal ti 
to prevent the ends 
cutting through the 
fabrics. 

6 The steels (or stays) are 
~ ead ” os incased Zz Soe ee 
ete and can be removed or replaced at pleasure, and are 

ADIES, USE MAGIC CURLING 80 distributed as to afford the n support to the 

FLUID. Thousands know the value of thie article ine, chest and abdomen, while at the same time so 
tor keeping the Bangs in curl in summer. The effect is | pliable that they yield readily to every movement of the 
delightful. Price 25c. ; ask our druggist or manufacturer. 9 thue assuring constant comfort to the wearer. 

COMBINGS MADB UP ARTISTICALLY Ladies who, after giving them a fair trial, should not fee! 

MRS. J. MINTZ . = Artistic Hair Worker | perfectly satisfied, can return them to the merchant from 
— they were purchased and have their money re- 


See that the name “ Lewis’ Magnetic Corset” {e stamped, 
on each pair, without which none are genuine 
MANUFACTURED ONLY BY THB 
| Crempton Corset Co,, 78 York 8t., Toronte, Ont, 


ES CHIGNON 


We lead in all kinds of 
Faebionable Hair 
Goods. 

We have the pret- 
tiest and most becom- 
ing styles ever manu- 
factured. Largestand 
mcst select assort- 
ment. In fact we have 
the most complete line 
of HAIR GOODS in 
Canada. 

See our Catalogue 
for price list. 


Telephone 2275 


W. T. PEMBER 
127 Wonge St, 








401 Queen Street West 


Millinery ~ 
TORONTO 
112 Yonge Street | 








The change of season now approaching 
will remind ladies that it is time for the : 
change of dress necessitated by colder ~~ 
weather. | -- PRINCESSE DE GALLES 
In view of this I desire to solicit their } 
attention to my stock of Novelties in French, | LATEST FASHIONABLE 
American and English Millinery, which I now COIFFURE 
offer for inspection, with confidence that they All ready made up, to pin on 
will be found all that can be desired in style the back ¢f the head. Easiest 
combined with moderate prices. oo'ffare of to-day. $7, $10, $1 
: , | Armand’s Parted Fringe, pretty front co/ffure, light In 
Yours faitntully, | make and appearance, from $5 to $10. Uther styles of 
E. HOLLAND | natural bangs, our own make aleo, from $2 50 to 37 
ae aaee Se . Natural Wavy Hair Switches for the new atyle of coiffure, 


Hair Pi ffs and Pin Curie 
Largest and best assorted stock of FINE HAIR GOODS 


| in the country. 
| Ladies’ Fashionable Hair Dressing 


Ladies and Children’s Hair carefully attended to. Hair 
Trimming, Singeing ard Shampooing. Ladies desiring to 
have their hair regularly attended to are kindly rc quested to 
make their appointment at earliest convenience. Tel 2498 

We have the largest stock cf elegant perfumes for hand- 
kerch!efs, from 250. to $2 per bottle, according to size 

Powders, Cream, Rouge, Soap, Salve, Eye Pencils, eto. 

Face Massage, Ladies and Gentlemen's Manicure Parlors. 


Dressmaking 
No. 10 WASHINGTON AVENUE | 


Miss (1. E. LAKEY 





Formerly of So Gerrard Street East, | we give the best Manicure in the city. Ten tickets for $5, 
having just returned from the Fall | or 750. each 

openings in New ork, is prepared ° . 

to suit her customers im the current Apmand's Hair and Perfumery Store 
and incoming French, English and 441 Yonge and 1 Caritom Street 


American styles TORONTO, Canada. 


Evening Gowns and Trousseaux a 
specialty. 


Telephone 2498. 


DORENWEND’S BIG REDUCTION SALE 









Mourning orders promptly attended to : OF OVER 
a" 
W E invite an inspection of the latest | a . 2 oe, 
0 oO ; 
alr S 
FRENCH AND AMERICAN | Fesninnente 
In order to reduce my large 


stock I have reduced prices 
to nearly one-half, to make 
room, Ladies and Gente’ 
wi Toupees. Over 2,000 
Switches of all lengthe and 
‘ every shade Bangs and 
‘ other Wavy and Curly Front- 
<l in ai ‘Conte, 

ey r Ornanrents, Com 
y Perfumery, pg Som og 
Fans, eto. Everything re- 
duced. My Ladies’ Hair Seeing ee are the most com. 
lete on the continent. Hair ng, Cutting, Shampo- 

, Dyeing, eto. Telephone 1551. 

A. DORENWEND, 103 & 105 Yonge St. 


HE World’s Fair Premium Tailor Dress 

Cutting School. Dressmaking taught in all ite latest 

branches. Seamless waists a ee. Day and evening 
classes. Mise M. Fuxmina, 240 Yorge 5t., Up-etaire. 


Pattern Bonnets, Veilings and Millinery | 
Novelties 


Our DRESSMAKING department as usual 
this season will guarantee perfect satis‘action 


MISS ARMSTRONG 


41 King St. West ~ - Toronto 








RS. FE. SMITH 
Dress aad Mantle Maker 
Tallor made Gowns a Specialty. 


282 Church Street . - Torente 





reap 


: 
~ 
F 
i, 
, = 
; = 
é 
a 
* 
i 
: 
1.8 
a 
bs 
# 
+ 


Sager 





4 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


A Daughter of the Philistines 


BY M. E. 0. MALEN, . 


Author of ** For Her Sake if 
* Naomi, the Gipsy, 


Sake,” ** Only a Heathen,” “ The Stolen Will.” ‘‘ Two Countesses,” 
“The Shadow Hand,” “ Greville’s Wife,” &c. 


COPYRIGHT, 1894, BY M. BE. O. MALEN, 


CHAPTER XXXI, 

Violet would not admit that she was ill, but 
she kept entirely to her room after Mr, Chester 
was gone, and the girls saw so little of her 
that 1t was only when her meals had to be 
provided for that they remembered she was in 
the house at all. 

Stella still had a vague sort of mistrust of 
her, for she knew that Violet hated her with 
all the strength of her nature, and must needs 
be brooding over her wrongs and sorrows in 
the solitude which would have driven her rav- 

mad. : 
“One afternoon Stella walked into Stow- 
borough, and had a long interview with Mr. 
Worsley. Kathleen and Nora, who had ac- 
companied her, waited at a pastrycook’s whilst 
she transacted her business and regaled them- 
selves on jam puffs and gingerbeer. 

‘* Times are mending,” said Katoleen grand- 
ly, as she helped herself to a third tart and 
ordered the waitress to bring another bottle of 

ingerbeer. ‘Stella told us to have what we 
fiked, and she always used to suggest a penny 
bun because it was filling at the price. I 
really believe the day is coming when we shall 
drive into Stowborough in our own oe 
and order tea in a private room at the Royal 
George. After that, according to the laws of 
social evolution, we shall develop into society 
young ladies, and go to London for the _— 
and be presented at Court. Finally, we shal 
marry dukes or earls, and—and—— . 

“There goes your glass,” called out Nora, 
laughing. ‘ Your castle in the air has ended 
as Alnaschar’s did—in a great sacrifice of 
crockery.” ‘ 

= Dont exaggerate, my dear; there is only 
one glass broker, but it is never safe to swag- 
ger. Pride comes before a fall.” 

The next minute Stella joined them, but as 
she would take nothing they started at once 
on their homeward walk. Kathleen and Nora 
kept up a laughing war of wits until they ap- 
proached the Murderer’s Pool, when the spirits 
of the latter began to flag and she looked pale 
and uneasy. She slipped around to the other 
side of Stella, and clung to ner arm, and when 
Kathleen rallied her on her absurdity she 
could only say with a shudder, ** Ah! but you 
should have seen her! I thought every mo- 
ment she must fall into the water, and I should 
see her drown and not be able tosave her. I 
do believe, and always shall believe, that she is 
mad at times, for that poor crazy woman in 
the village who was carried off to the county 
asylum Jast year did not look »ny worse than 
she did then.” 

‘“*Nonsense!” answered Stella, rather im- 

tiently, ‘I can’t bear to hear you say that, 

or fear it should get about.” Q 

**T never say it toanyone but youand Kathie, 
and I never dreamt of such a thing until that 
afternoon, although she was so restless and 
odd, but if you had seen her then at the very 
end of that big branch, with her feet almost 
touching the water, and staring into it with 
such a wild look in her eyes, you would think 
just the same as I do.” . 

‘“‘I know what I think,” put in Kathleen, in 
her determined way. 

‘And what is that?” enquired Stella ear- 
nestly. bs 

** That it was an evil day for us when Violet 
Grabam crossed our threshold, Everything 
was so quiet before.” : 

“Too quiet,” interposed Stella; ‘‘ we were 
all complaining.” 

** Yes, but there are pleasant and unpleasant 
changes, you know. An earthquake is a great 
distraction, for instance. but I never heard of 
anyone who liked it. Violet has been an em- 
bodied earthquake and has upheaved and 
confused us morally, and I don’t fancy we 
shall ever settle down exactly into our groove 
again, even after she is gone.” 

The last sentence of Kathleen's had a savor 
of prophecy about it, Stella knew. They never 
would settle into their old groove again, 
whether Violet went or stayed. She was not 
responsible for everything, for the time had 
come when their fcrmer careless Bohemianism 
had to give way under the pressure of circum- 
stances and they were obliged to see a more 
serious side of life than had ever occurred to 
them before. Still they might have trifled 
with it a little longer in their free, happy, 
butterfly fashion, living in the present, giving 
no heed to the future what it should bring 
forth, but for the awakening that had comelately 
and with this Violet h a& great deal to do. 
Stella did not say all this—the time had not 

et come—and presently the Murderer’s Pool 
aving been left behind, Nora recovered her 
spirits and resumed her playful badinage 
again. Passing through the tall corn, which 


waved lightly in the summer breeze, she put | 


up her finger warningly when Kathleen was 
peginning some criticism on the old rector, and 
told her not to “ speak evil of dignities,” when 
there were so many ears close by. 

Her fun was shouted down by her outraged 
audience, and when she fied from the wrath 
she had provoked, Stella held back and jet Kath- 
leen pass her, and did not join in the pursuit, 
But presently they came in sight of the village 
andthen the other two returned and walked 


soberly along on either side of her to the | 


Chase, whose windows showed great splashes 


of blood-red light as they blinked at the setting 


sun. 
CHAPTER XXXII, 
As 800n as supper was over that evening 


Stella closed the door and looking at her sisters | 


with earnest, sad eyes, said she wanted to 
+peak to them seriously, as she was going 
away. 

‘*Going away!” they echoed simultaneously, 
** Where?” 

“To London, probably, but that I can 
scarcely tell as yet,” she replied. ‘* Please 
don’t interrupt me for a minute, but in the 
grand upheaval of which you were talking 
just now, Kathleen, not only did [ tind I could 
not settle back into my old groove, but that 
there was no groove for me to settle into at all. 
Moreover, I have arrived at a point—as I was 
telling you the other night— where if I don’t 


work so hard that I haven't time to think, I | 


shall die.” 


She held up her wasted hands in front of the | 
lamp for them to see, and a faint smile that | 


was more pathetic than tears just stirred the 
dimples at the corners of her feverish lips. 
Then she went on quickly 


“When we were younger we did not mind | 


living from hand to mouth, for we scarcely 
realized its meaning, and then, cf course, we 
had our compensations, Papa was very kind 


to us, we were full of fun, in perfect health, | 


and when we pictured the future at all it was 
in glowiog colors; but I must tell you that 
when that horrible man walked into Jane’s 
kitchen he opened my eyes suddenly, and I 
understood many things that were mysteries 
to me before. It is not our Bohemianism, or 
our poverty that the neighborhood resents—it 
is our want of principle.” 

“Oh, Stella!” cried Kathleen, intensely 
shocked. 

** Well, that is what it comes to. They can 
see for themselves that papa never does what 
is called an honest day’s work, and yet he has 
no income except what he makes by his paint 
ing. We look pretty much like other people, 
thanks toa happy knack of making the most 
of poor materials, and so they never guess what 
shifts we are obliged to make, and we come in 
for a share of the blame; and as far as that 
goes we can’t afford any clothes.” 

“Only that not being in a state of innocence 
we are obliged to have some,” observed Nora 
pathetically. 


“ Yes, and we must have food, although we 
can’t afford that either.” 

“ But I thought our affairs had so much im- 
proved,” said Kathleen disappointedly. 

** But temporary alleviations of this sort don’t 
affect the real question,” she replied. ‘* Papa 
has gone to London with £40 in his pocket, and 
you know, and I know, that he won’t bring a 
farthing home. Bonnell’s legacy will stem the 
torrent for a little while, but it will soon be 
swept away, for money runs through papa’s 
fingers like water through a sieve, and then 
we should be worse off than ever.” 

‘** Perhaps, but one more or less, especially 
when that one isa woman, can’t make much 
difference. And then you are the manager, 
and no one can take your place here.” 

‘“*Yes, you can, Kathleen. I am not afraid 
of that, andI shall give you all the money I 
can spare that = may pay for everything as 

ou go along, if possible. I had £150 from Mr, 
Worsley to-day, and will divide it with you, 
and you must insist upon having your share of 
the legacy for household expenses when it is 
paid, or it will all melt away.” 

‘But I don’t understand what it is you are 
going to do, Stella,” Nora said. 

“It is better you should not know in case 
papa should question you. He would not like 
us to work, and yet he cannot realize that 
somebody must.” 

‘**But why should it be you rather than 
us?” Nora said. 

‘* Because I am the eldest, and, therefore, if 
there is a new country to explore I am bound 
to be the pioneer. If I get on you can come to 
me, but it is better I should start alone.” 

** Won’t papa be very angry ?”’ asked Nora. 

“*Papa is never angry. e has that plea- 
sant, /aisser-aller temper which never makes a 
trouble or a grievance of anything more thana 
few hours, and if you take care he does not 
miss his usual comforts he won’t miss me,” 
concluded Stella, with one of those fleeting 
smiles of hers that were more pathetic than 
tears. ‘‘ Anyhow, it would surely pain him 
more if I were to die.” 

** Oh, ogee iat don’t think you are really 
ill?” Nora cried. 


“Te is just 
The soul 


Fretting the pigmy body to decay. 

Ishall be all right when I am at work. Alife like 
this is all very well for those who have borne 
the burden and heat of the day and need rest, 
but what I need is bustle, variety, incessant 
occupation and those wholesome fatigues 
which make one thankful to lie down at night 
and sure to sleep.” 

‘*The fact is, all that nursing put you out of 
health,” observed Kathleen, with the air ofa 
person who has made 4 great discovery. ‘I 
was afraid you were doing too much at the 
time, but you wouldn’t let me help you.” 

“You couldn't help me, Kathie, and I didn’t 
do too mucb,” returned Stella, and then pro- 
ceeded to put “her house in order,” as if 
she were going on a journey whence there 
was no return, the solemnity of her man- 
ner and the hollow yearning in her eyes giv- 
ing both her sisters a sad sort of conscious- 
ness that they were meant to serve as her last 
words supposing she should never come back 
to Chisbury again. 

They were in tears before she had finished, 
but Stella was quite calm, and when she kissed 
them and bade them good night she said 
softly : 

‘*T really believe I shall sleep to-night. You 
see I have been so busy all day I have not had 
time to think.” 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 


It never occurred to either Kathleen or Nora 
to try and argue or coax Stella out of her reso- 
lution. They knew it would be of no use for 
one thing, and then Stella’s superior strength 
| of character had always been an article of faith 
with them, and they had allowed her to in- 
uence them without deeming it possible that 
they could influence her in return. 

During the next few days she was busy with 
her hurried preparations, but she did not 
settle the time of her departure until Mr. 
Chester definitely fixed that of his return. 
But on the morning of the day that he was 
expected Stella walked to the station with her 
sisters, Simon having preceded her with her 
box, took a third-class ticket for London (Mr. 
Chester had traveled first), and having kissed 
the two girls affectionately, jumped into the 
train. Her head was out of the window as 
long as they could see and they remembered 
that her eyes had been wistful and full of pain 
| as she bade them good-bye, but everything had 
been managed in such a quiet and commonplace 
way that they could not persuade themselves 
that anything so strange had happened as that 
| she was really gone. She had left a letter for Mr. 
| Chester explaining everything, and Kathleen 
had the fifty pounds locked away in one of her 
drawers, and all the receipts for the last pay- 
| ments made, and felt business-like and impor- 
| tant perhaps, but the blank would seem almost 
|} unendurable to both when they sat down 
| alone to the midday meal and began at last to 
| realize all they had lost. 

Mr. Chester arrived home about seven o'clock, 
| looking very tired and worn, and both the girls 
reminded one another of Stella's prophecy by 
| an expressive glance when he turned out his 
| pockets in the hall and failed to find enough in 
them to pay Simon for bringing his portman 

teau froin the station. 

| ‘*‘Have you got a shilling, Kathleen?” he 
asked, with some slight embarrassment, 
**Money runs away so fast in town. Thank 
you!” and he handed over the coin she gave 
; him to Simon. * Upon my word,” taking ina 
long breath of the sweet-scented air as it came 
struggling into the house over the mignonette 
beds, ‘‘ there is nothing like the country after 
all.” 

Then came the question they had been ex- 
pecting and dreading : 

** Where is Stella?” 

Kathleen handed him her sister's letter with- 
out a word of comment. Mr. Chester read it 
once through without, understanding it, for he 
went back to the beginning again and re- 
| perused it slowly ; then he said : 

‘What an extraordinary caprice! But it is 
only a caprice, of course, and Stella will be 
| back amongst us again in the course of a few 
| weeks. Young people are so impatient and 
| Sanguine, they do not understand waiting for 
fortune, but are always wanting to storm the 
| citadel and carry her off by force. They must 
buy their experience, and we ali know that 
Stella will soon come 

And with this assertion the more emphatic 
ally enunciated that he required to convince 
himself, as well as them, Mr. Chester sat down 
to supper and ate heartily of the dainty litrle 
dish Kathleen had prepared for him. le had 
just put down his knife and fork and was 
leaning back in his chair with that sense of 
bien etre which follows a weil digested meal, 
when the door opened and Violet stalked in, 
closing it behind her. She had remained en. 
tirely in her room of late; even Nora had not 
been admitted, so that no one was prepared for 
the terrible change that had taken place in her 
appearance, and Mr, Chester called out in hor- 
ror. 

She waved his questions away, as if her bod 
ily condition had long ceased to interest her, 
and said impatiently : 

**I did not come to speak about that. Your 
daughter Stella left Chisbene this morning.” 

Mr. Chester nodded his head and looked at 
her in a puzzied sortof way. With her gleam- 








ing, flerce eyes and outstretched hand she had 
a denunciatory air that suggested what was 


coming, although he was very far from prepared 
forthe truth. ‘‘Do you know with whom she 
has gone?” continued Violet. 

‘She does not speak of having any com- 
panion,” returned Mr. Chester, fumbling in his 
pocket for the letter in order to refer to it. 

** You will not find it there, Stella can keep 
her own counsel, and we will presume that she 
has a gleam of honest shame left in her as yet 
and would not care to tell her own father that 
she had gone away with another woman's 
husband,” 

‘““You are mad, Violet,” said Mr, Chester 
coldly. ‘If you were in your senses you would 
not dare to make these absurd and unfounded 
statements against your cousin. Sv‘ella had 
not even a lover to give an air of probability to 

our story, and I cau answer for it that she had 
ar too much spirit, if nothing else, to encourage 
the attentions of a married man.” 

** Nevertheless I tell you—and I know what I 
am talking about—she has gone to join my 
husband in London, and I have the proof in my 
possession if you require it.” 

‘“*T was not aware that you had a husband,” 
answered Mr. Chester, who felt as if his head 
were turning around, and all his impressions 
were shifting and confused. 

“I was married clandestinely in India, be- 
cause my father withheld his consent. More- 
over, there were family reasons on my hus- 
band’s side for keeping the matter secret fora 
while, and also for concealing his name. I re- 
turned to England to try and set things 
straight here, as I believed at the time, and to 
prepare for my reception by his people, he 
making me swear not to divulge his real name 
until I received his permission. This, there- 
fore, I cannot still do, go, | obtained no per- 
mission, but I can tell you that the man you 
received under your roof calling himself Philip 
Dacres was a wolf in sheep's clothing, and my 
husband and Stella’s lover at the same time.” 

It was not often Mr. Chester was roused, but 
he was roused now, and brought his hand 
down on the table with a force that made the 
— dance and a spoon fall noisily to the 

oor. 

“It’s a lie!” he said, ‘‘ Stella would not have 
your husband for a lover unless she were 
ignorant of his marriage.” 

‘*She was ignorant at first, I admit,” replied 
Violet, quite unmoved by his violence. ‘* But 
she knew it later, for I told her in his presence. 
I came here simply because I had an appoint- 
ment to meet my husband at Marden, five 
miles from Stowborough,” she went on, with 
the calmly judicial manner that carried con- 
viction with it, ‘‘and again and again I went 
there, walking to Stowborough, and then tak- 
ing the train tor fear of exciting suspicion, but 
he had not been seen or heard of, and I began 
to lose heart at last. There were special rea- 
sons why I dared not make enquiries, and as 
my husband had never heard of my relation- 
ship to you, and could not know where I was, 
he could only let me know of his change of 
plans by writing to Marden. But no news 
came there and I was almost beside myself, 
when one night when I was going to bed I 
went to the landing-window to look out at the 
night. Captain Dacres’ door 'wasfopen, the 
lamp shone on his face, and I recognized my 
husband. You will remember,” turning to the 
two girls, who had scarcely breathed during 
her recital, ‘‘that I rushed down suddenly, 
saying I had seen—something, and fainted 
away. You thought that my imagination had 
deceived me, and Nora suggested a ghost, but 
it wasa substantial reality that I had seen— 
for what woman could mistake her own hus- 
band’s face?” 

‘IT am surprised that being so sure you did 
not make yourself known to your husband and 
take your rightful post at the bedside,” said 
Mr. Chester, obliging himself to speak courte- 
ously, although it was evident that he regarded 
anal story as the hallucination of a disordered 

rain. 

‘tI did intend to do so, but the next day 
when I was hanging about the passage I heard 
my husband speaking to Stella. and I knew by 
the softness of his voice that I was dethroned 
and she reigned in my stead. As that was the 
case I resolved to remain unknown, if possible, 
and watch the course of evente, At any 
moment Captain Dacres might hear my name 
and make enquiries that would lead to an 
eclairissement. As it happened, Stella did not 
think me of —— consequence to mention, 
or was so absorbed in her charming pa'ient, 
and he in her, they talked only of themselves and 
of their own feelings when they were together, 
and she forgot she had a cousin in the house, 
This was fortunate enough, as it gave me an 
opportunity of putting my suspicions to the 
test, and the result was that I had the benefit 
of several love passages between them.” 

‘* Then, of course, you declared yourself?” 

‘*I bided my time,” she answered, closing 
her teeth with acruel little snap. ‘I had suf- 
fered so much. I had surely the right to some 
small compensation. I took them unawares 
one evening, when, from what I heard, he was 
urging her to marry him, and suddenly claimed 
my husband out of the very arms of the woman 
for whom he was about to desert me.” 

**Then she must have been ignorant of your 
claim,” said Mr. Chester, beginning to feel a 
little staggered, it must be owned, her narra- 
tive was so clear and convincing. 

‘*She was ignorant then, I told you so be- 
fore ; but she is not ignorant now, and she left 
this morning to join him in London.” 

* T say again tnat it isa lie!” exclaimed Mr, 
Chester fiercely. ‘* You are jealous of the girl 
and so you try to ruin her.” 

She took a paper out of her bosom and laid 
it down in front of Mr. Chester without a 
word. A mist swam before his eyes and the 
words seemed to appear and disappear again 
before he could grasp their meaning. Then 
suddenly they became steady and distinct and 
ewes themselves into his brain like letters of 

re. 

‘*Meet me at Marden, where I[ shall be this 
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morning at ten o'clock waiting for you. I will 


then make the necessary arrangements for 
your home in London, and do the best for you 
that circumstances will allow.” This letter 
was dated the day before and had Stella's 
name onthe envelope. . 

Violet watched him intently whilst he was 
reading, and it is probable that she knew the 
exact moment when Mr, Chester’s incredulity 
yielded to sorrowful conviction. This, in its 
turn, was succeeded by an outburst of such in- 
tense rage that Kathleen and Nora clung to- 
= in affright, and Violet ceased to watch, 

cause there was no need. Mr. Chester held 
on to the back of the chair near him, and held 
on with such force that his nails dented the 
wood. His face was deadly white, his eyes 
dark with passion and pain. And at iast he 
poe = hoarsely, with a sudden, ominous sort of 
calm : 

‘*May Heaven forgive her—I never will. And 
as long as I have breath to as she shall 
never darken my doors again. She has brought 
shame on an honorable old name; she has 
ruined another woman’s life. Let her live 
accursed and die unlamented, and may such 
measure as she meted out to others be meted 
cut to her again. If I should be dying and ask 
to see her, you will know that my brain is 
wandering and must not obey me, for she is 
nothing to me but a shameful memory, and 
though I never thought to be thankful that my 
wife was taken, I rejoice now that she should 
have been spared such a grief as this, even 
though she escaped it ee Do you hear?” 
turning to the twotremblingsisters. ‘I know 
her no more, and her name is not to be men- 
tioned in this house. As to the man who 
tempted her away, I will shoot him like a do 
if he ever crosses my path, and were I aric 
man I would hunt him down and never rest 
until I had made him pay with his blood for the 
wrong he bas wrought.” 

“On, papa!” sobved out Kathleen, “don’t 
judge her yet. There may be some mistake. 
She left Chisbury alone, and { am sure she 
only went away to work. Violet hates her, 
and why should you believe what she says? 
Stella will write to us soon, and tell us where 
she is, and what she is doing, and then you 
will see how cruelly she has been maligned.” 

‘* Any letter that comes from her I shall treat 
as if it were bringing some horrible infection 
with it, and put it into the fire with the tongs,” 
he said determinedly. ‘‘I should not have 
believed Violet’s word, but I believe what I see 
here,” smiting Captain Dacres’ letter with his 
open hand, ‘“‘and on this evidence I judge and 
condemn her. NowI have done, and want to 
hear no more of the subject,” he concluded, and 
as if to make this impossible he rose and went 
out. 

Katbieen and Nora retired to the other end 
of the studio forthwith, and turned their backs 
on Violet. She might be in the right, but they 
hated her nevertheless. She had denounced 
Stella, in whom they were fain to believe, 
though the proofs of her guilt were ever so 
strong, and they recognized even more dis- 
tinctly than Mr, Chester had done the *‘ envy, 
hatred, and malice” that had made it a plea- 
sure to accuse. She might bave her wrongs, 
but she had also her faults, She had concealed 
her marriage, according to her own showing, 
in order that she might give her husband and 
Stella a sudden surprise, and it was neither 
womanly nor right to allow Stella to be ex- 
posed to such a horrible temptation when a 
word or a hint even would have saved her. 
She had shown no mercy upon their sister; 
they would show no mercy to her they re- 
solved. Food and drink she must have, but it 
should never be direct from their hands, In 
their patsionate resentment they began to lose 
sight of her provocation, and forgot that 

**Hell hae oo fury like a woman scorned ” 

That her wrongs might have warped her 
neture they did not trouble themselves to con- 
sider. She had brought first depression, then 
strife, into their hitherto happy home, closing 
Mr. Chester's door and heart against his own 
child, and whether Stella were wrong or right 
they would never forgive her accuser. Violet 
lingered for a few minutes, and they won- 
dered afterwards if she had something on her 
mind she would have said iftheir attitude had 
been more sympathetic. But this they would 
never prove, for she turned presently and left 
the room silently. 

** Papa ought not to be out,” Kathleen said, 
aftera song painful silence. ‘I am sure there 
is astorm brooding, the clouds look so angry.” 

‘“*It may pass off,” answered Nora, glancing 
wistfully oat of the window and wondering if 
the cloud that had just gathered over them 
would ever pass off. Things looked dark 
enough at this moment, but was not this a 
sign that they would soon mend? They tried 
to think so, at any rate, as they stood, with 
their arms around each other's waists, watching 
the great storm-cloud as it rolled up from the 
west, driven by the rising wind, and they were 
glad when Jane brought in the lamp and they 
heard Mr. Chester's step on the gravel. path 
outside. He did not come into the studio, but 
went straight upstairs to his own room, and 
peeseeey Kathleen and Nora went to bed too, 

ause they were too miserable to sit up 

Later, when the house was still, Violet 
opened her door aeniy and came down. She 
was dressed for walking, ina quiet hat and 
jacket, and her vivlet eyes looked black in con- 
trast with the terrible pallor of her face. She 
crossed the lawn swiftly and stealthily, and 
once in the shadow she turned and stood for a 
time gazing at the old Chase, dimly outlined 
against the stormy night sky. There was not 
a light in one of the windows by this time, and 
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““No,” answered Kathleen decidedly, ‘ not 
as Violet puts it. Ido think Captain Dacres 
cared for Stella—I noticed that myself—and if 
she did not know he was married she did no 
harm in encouraging him. But I can’t and 
won't believe that she went to join him yester- 


ay. 

‘** But the letter, Kathie.” 

“That may be a forgery, and, in any case, 
what right had she to take or read a letter be- 
longing to another person?” 

“None, perhaps; and yet it seems to me the 
end almost justifies the means in this case, for 
Captain Dacres was Violet's husband, and if 
she has taken him from her it was a horrible 
and wicked thing to do; but let Violet prove 
that she has.” 

“* Yes, let her prove it,” echoed Kathleen with 
sudden defiance. ‘‘ And, anyhow, I hate her! 
I could see that she enjoyed denouncing Stella, 
and had elaborately prepared the sensation, 
and how I am going to live under the same 
roof with her and keep up even an affectation 
of civility I do not know.” 

But this question was settled in a way they 
had never thought of somehow. When Jane 
took up Violet's breakfast the next morning 
she found the door of her room ajar, and soon 
saw that her bed had not been slept in. She 
ran down to tell Kathleen, who received the 
news with indifference, but when the da 
passed, and night closed in, and there was stiil 
no sign of her, she ventured to speak to her 
father. He did not seem alarmed, but said he 
would sit up for her, and drew 7 the blind as 
he spoke, so that the light of the lamp could be 
seen farther down the road. He did not care 
for Violet any more than his daughters did, for 
the messenger of evil tidings always brings 
some of the odium of his mission on himself, 
but she was his own sister's child, and in all 
his dealings with her he was bound to take 
into account the wrong she had suffered. 

The girls went to because they dared 
not disobey him, but they lay listening to every 
sound through the hours of darkness, and it 
was not until the new day had dawned that 
Nora found the courage to say : 

“O Kathie, have you thought about the 
Murderer’s Pool?” 

And Kathleen answered reluctantly and with 
a long shudder : 

“*T have been thinking of that all the time.” 


(To be Continued.) 








Ladies who desire perfection in dress goods 
must ask for Priestly’s black dress fabrics, 
Without doubt they are the best goods on the 
market to-day. They have merits and beauties 
all their own. Among the latter is their won- 
derful draping quality due to their softness 
and flexibility, which constitutes the essential 
charm of a successful costume. Ladies will do 
well to see that they are rolled on Zhe Var- 
nished Board. This is their trade mark, These 
goods are for sale by W. A. Murray & Co., 
Toronto. 





Summerly—Are there many lite-saving sta- 
tions here on the Maine coast ? 

Native—Wal, there's giner'ly one at every 
bathing-beach, but they mostly keeps mighty 
poor whisky. 


oe -— 


With Invalids. 


Yes! with invalids the appetite is capricious 
and needs coaxing, that is just the reason they 
improve so rapidly under Scott's Emulsion, 
which is as palatable as cream. 








Farmer Wayback (starting home from the 
station) —Please, ma’am, do you wear false 
teeth? Fair boarder (for the summer)—Sir! 
Farmer Wayback—Oh, I don’t mean to be 
cur’ous. Only this road isa leetle rough and 
ef your teeth a’n’t good and fast you'd better 
put 'em in your pocket. 
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she could picture them all fast asleep—Mr. | ——_—_$_$—$$— $$ _$_____... 


Chester because of his facile temperament, the 
girls because of their pee. They had been 
troubled by her revelation, no doubt, but 
sleep had come, whereas she had lain awake 
ofien the whole night long, her brain whirling, 
her pulses running riot, longing for morning, 
and yet shrinking from the light when it came. 

Her tou! was in revolt against them and the 
whole world as she thought of her sufferings 
and the slight sympathy shown her, She 
straightened herself for a moment and her 
eyes flamed wildly—showing some of the pas- 
sion that was in her—and behind her was the 
dark, angry sky and the wilderness of a world 
where she might starve and die, for aught they 
all cared, and so with a curse in her heart she 
stole away, likening herself to the Scripture 
Hagar, whose picture stood yonder on the 
easel looking out into the darkness from 
me pame stormy background of sky and 
cloud. 


CHAPTER XXXIV. 


Kathleen and Nora slept soundly enough— 
they had gone to bed tired—but instead of 
greeting the sunshine with laughing eyes ac- 
cording totheir wont, the latter said plain. 
tively from amongst the pillows : 

“It is the waking up that is so dreadful, I 
sew it would be when I went tosleep last 
night.” 

“Still, we have forgotten our troubles fora 
little while, and that is better than if we had 
lain awake worrying.” 

“Of course ; but it is all so dreadful, and can 
you believe it is true?” 
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New Books and Magazines. 


The Belleville Sun claims that Mr. Gilbert 
Parker, the novelist, was born in Camden 
East, a village in Lennox and Addington, and 
states that his father, Capt. Joseph Parker, 
has been for years a resident of Belleville. In 
one of our literary notes two weeks ago | gave 
aslight sketch of Mr, Parker's career, giving 
the city of Qiebecas his place of birth. My 
authority for this statement is Mr, Gilbert 
Parker himself. Ina recent issue of the Lon- 
don Literary World, Mr. Douglas Sladen gave 
an account of atour of New Brunswick which 
he made in company with Mr. Bliss Carmen, 
the poet, a native of that; province. In re- 
ferring tothe many clever writers produced 
by New Brunswick, Mr. Sladen mentioned Mr. 
Gilbert Parker as one of the number. In the 
following issue of the World appeared an in- 
terview with Mr. Parker, in which he denied 
being a New Brunswicker, and stated that he 
was born in the ancient city of Quebac in 1862. 
It is safe to presume that the Belleville Sun in 
such a discussion as this would get its facts 
from Capt. Joseph Parker, he being, I under- 
stand, still alive and a resident of the town, 
and thus we have father and son disagreeing as 
to the place of the son's nativity. I am in- 
clined to regard the testimony of the father as 
conclusive, he speaking from personal recollec. 
tion, while Gilbart, however precocious, must 
rely upon hearsay in such a matter as this, 

* 





The L‘fe of Sir John A. Macdonald will soon 
be published in London. Itis written by Mr. 
Pope, the late chiefcain’s private secretary, 
assisted by Lady Macdonald of E srascliffe. 

+ 


It will interest bicycle riders and literary 
people to know that H. Rider Haggard almost 
met his death recently owing tothe stubborn 
refusal of a Norwich hawker to get his cart out 
of the way of Haggard’s bicycle. The hawker 
was fined thirty-eight shillings, 


Oliver Wendell Holmes celebrated his 
eighty-fifth birthday on August 29 


W. C. Howells, father of William Dean 
Howells, the novelist, died not long ago a‘ 
Jefferson, Ohio, aged eighty-eight years. 
Judging by the persistent way in which 
William Dean Howells is already indulging in 
reminiscences, there is much ahead of us 


should he attain his father’s age. 
REVIEWER. 





Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon Must accompany every graphological 
study sent in. The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules: 1. Graphological studies must 
consist of at least siz lines of original matter, including 
several capital letters. @ Letters will be answered in their 
order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up thewr own and the Editor's time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste. 3. Quotations, 
scraps or postal cards are not studied. 4. Please address 
Correspondence Column. Enclosures unless accompanied 
by coupons are not studred. 

APOLLONIA.—A careful method, excellent discretion, 
amounting to caution ia matier of spsech, some ideality, 
good eelf-esteem, a practical and truthfal mind, care for 
detaile, no marked originality, good «ff ction and » general 
take-it easy disposition are yours. 

Myaa.—You are rather easy-going and careles) of details, 
cf wide imagination and a somewhat unpractical mind. At 
the same time you are discreet, persevering, ambitious and 
rather optimistic The lines 80 mar any originality and 
independence that I am eure the study doesn’s do you 
j sstioe 

A. M. D.—I really cannct delineate such unformed writ- 
ing. I answer q iestions when I can uoderetand them In 
thie case I confses I cannot see the sense of yours. I don's 


in th» least kaow whether tall or short girls are preferred. | clal and dreadfully unattractive. 


Thanks for your opinion of Sarurnvpay Niaut. Some day I 
hope your delineation will also be ‘* delightfa!.” 

Acuatxs —It would not have taken q tite so many cap- 
itale nor 80 long a study to have given suffislent material 
for a deliseation. They are all sadly alike in show!ng 
lack of the eofter and more attractive traite whioh should 
tone and modify your too hareh and forceful lines. I am 
inclined to ask you to let me off this time, for I am sure a 
@tudy would not do you justice. Your writing te posl- 
tively awfal. 

Aveuran Lecxs.— This te rather a fine study, showing 
originality, sense of beauty, sympathy, desire for perfeo- 
tion, truth and self-respect. The etudy is, however, hamp- 
ered by self-consclousness and mannerisms. The temper ie 
exellent, hope and ambition fair. Writer should hive good 
taste and a rather reserved and disoreet natare. Soap and 
freedom are needed, bat the etudy is admirable for ite 
many fine traite 

Mixa —I think it shows considerable perseverance, a 
rather impetuous and hasty temperament, generous 
nature, bit want of tact and the faculty of ingratiating 
yourself with others. You are tenacious, high-tempered, 
aff sotlonate and have great {roe and determination if you 
were only patient and palostakiog enough to guide it 
aright ; your manner ly brigh} and vivacious and your 

mind rather logical. 

Cui0.—Taie te a clever and origioal etady, rather in- 
clined to be oraxky and of a very erratic temper ; facility, 


Aaron (lamely)—Is there anything here that would please you? 
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strength, taste and a certain amount of love of applause 
sre shown I am afraid you are weak in purp ses and 
would make a brave beginning and a careless ending. I 
believe you to bea person oipable of keeping your own 
counsel, and I have the impression you'd be charmingly 
companionable and very interesting ia a tete-a fete. 


Cuirtra.—Thie fe a very buoyant and breezy study, 
rather erratic in impulse, firm and constant in purpose, ppt 
to Icok up and on the bright side, careful of details ; your 

ideas are a little bit mixed and you need much mental dis- 

cipline. I don’t know much about Colorado, but am im- 

pressed with a notion that ite people know h)wto boom 

their country, as Western characters are by no means a 
| novelty to me. 


Lapy or tus Harem .—Thle writiog shows a bright, facile 
and clever method, good reasoning powers, a buoyant and 
optimietic nature, much love of fan and sense of humor, 
some love of beauty and decided quickness of intuition 
with much sympathy. I think writer would be able to 
make herself athome in any ciroumstances and make the 

| best of bad ones. Her will is light, and not remarkably 
determined. Infizence could change her resolve in most 
cases. 


Darune.—I suppose you write your study j 18t for making 
the req 1isite number of marks on paper. It shows much 
crudeness and decided lack of power and decision. You 

| have some sense of humor, but very little reasoning power, 

, Your sequence of ideas being poor. Your miod is rather 
slow in perception and you are of an eminently practical 
nature. I think time will give character and interest to 
your study, which it now lacks. I am grieved that wy an- 
swer should not be what you call ‘‘ complimentary !” 


Tomuy.—I am eorry, my dear, that you should have had 
the bad j 1dgment to write on ribbed paper. I have not 
the pleasure of kaowiog the delights of the Lake of the 
Woods, butI am eure from your description it must be 

worth a long j urney to see. You are impulsive, careless 

of detaile, very open to icfiuence and a trifis capricious in 
affection. You would be charming company and very popu- 
lar, but I'm afraid a bit of a flirt, fond of society, some- 


what imaginative and ambitious, entirely incapable of 
keeping a secret, a very delightful body whom one couldn’s 
help loving. 

OaTHarins — You don't say a word too much, my dear 
girl. It is jast a great shame that women should work, and 
work well, for less than half the wages men would expeot, 
and get too. I this it is q alte natural you should grumble 

| at having to set out at half-paet eix through the dark, snowy 
winter mornings and that for hilf-pay. Bat while it is 
natural, i} len’s the best plan. Try and do your work 
cheerfully and make believe you like it. Thinge will go 
easier if you do. By the way, you surely need not have 


mite sold for a « 1arter. 


to your qierles: 1. Ihave bever read any of Annie L: 
Swan's books. Could not epare time for euch literature 
2. I think some novele are good for girle, such as the 
Waverley and Dickeos’ and Re Nouchette Carey's. 3. I 
don’s contiter all novele ‘iit. Whata very childish quee- 
| tion! You're quite right io saying that I get tired readirg 
euch letters as yours. They'd make anybody tired, if taken 
au grand serieux, but I know you'rea very young girl, 
with a decided dearth of expression, and I forgive you. As 
to delineating your writing, it is quite t-o immature. 


Haten Hawarp. —As to the colleges and th: universities 
being free to all, I don't at alljagree with you ; there are 
cases here and there, where by virtue of unusual! gifte a 
man seems to be entitled to all the advantages they could 
give, though he belongs to the ranks of the horny-handed, 
but there is too much college and not enough common 
senee now in the world. If the working man’s son has 
brains and perseverance he’il get along without a univer- 
sity, don’t you fear! You are bright, buoyant, good- 
tempered, vivacious, fond of social pleasures, of varying 
moods, excellent force and some ambition. These studies 
suff sr from being written on lines. 


Witp Ross. —A young lady, already the recip‘ent of three 
proposals, wishes a recipe for making yet another suppli- 
ant, the three victimes hiving failed to wio her heart 
Well, I give you my bet wishes and recommend you to 
‘paint, eiog, play and dance” with all your might and 
that will take up your thoughte eo that, even should your 
accomplishments fail to capture the fourth young man, 
you won't have time to fret about it, As you are only 
nineteen you've lots of time before you. Don's for a 
moment harbor the idea that your accomplishments will 
meke the young man love you Ab, no, Wild Ree, it’s an 





Procotry Barkis —This stud y ie decidedly youthful. As | 





indefinable attraction which no one oan explain that you 
must have to win him. Aes to your writing, it le very artifi 
Can it be possible you 
were foolish enough to disguise it ’ 

Pruseuta.—l I hope I remembered to anewer your 
qiery ae to the Invitstions at the time I got your letter. 
It ie not at all nice to put brothers’ and sisters’ invitations 
on the same card. Tae elsters should always have a sepa 
rate invitation. I am eure from your writiog thet you are 
the sort of woman who would wish to have everything as 
ploely 4one as possible. 2. Your writing shows much taste 
and refi xement, a firm, decide{ and constant purpose, ex 





frank and siacere, f nd of social pleasure, not very correct 
in jadgment, bat of good seqience of thought, which 
means that you oan work outa train of ifeas toa conclu- 
sion, bat that the coaoclusion ien't alwayea jistone. You 
lack perception and that eixth sense called fotvition, but 
you are not ap) to blunder, owing to your very fine sense 
of propriety. 

Marr.—Father Ryan's poems are beautiful, I dare say, 
Mary, lil take your word for it, for I've never read them. 
I thiok you and Catharine harp on the same string about 
women’s work Ae to women marrying for a homes, 
I think it’e a firet-olase thing to marry for. When a 
mao gives a woman @ nice home and is reasonably pre- 
eentable himself, | don's see why the woman should.'st use 
woman's wonderful idealistic powers and put wings on him 
and adore hiw. Then, when the home gets full of babies, 
there ohe is,with ber work out out for her, and the applause 


cellent ability, culture and much eelf-reepect. You are 
of ali good f»ike le here, She has family and a home, with a 
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husband whom ehe has gotten used to and made the best of. 
As to the women who marry for a home, and grumble 
after they get it, I can only say I don’t believe a home was 
what they married for. They weren’s even saticfi:d with 
the earth, but wanted an acre of paradise fenced in and 
planted. 2 Your writing shows considerable temper and 
impatience, some refinement and little selfishness, rather an 
erratic will, much love of beauty and a tendency to 
psee!mism. 


JOKING FOR HELP 





Longing for Release from the 
Bondage of Suffering. 


Thousands Must Die if Paine’s Celery 
Compound is Not Used, 


IT CURES THE WORST CASES. 


Mr. George J. Smye had Kidney and 
Liver Troubles and Indigestion, 


HIS CONDITION WAS ALARMING. 


cold flagere if you have any sense ; I'veseen real enug cosy The Great Medicine Made Him 


Well and Strong. 


HE SAYS: ‘|! AM 4 LIVING WITNESS 
TO THE WORTH OF PAINE’S 
CELESY COMPOUND.” 


Although Providence has given to us and our 
children a glorious heritage—a land of plenty 
and peace; this fruitful Dominion—yet there 
are thousands looking and longing for help and 
release from bodily sufferings and infirmities. 

The people who are calling for help and res- 
cue from peril, have tested medical skill and 
the boasted virtues of numerous patents, but no 
relief or cure has come to them. They must 
perish—die—if their various troubles are not 
met by some honest and scientific remedy. 

Amongst the suffering thousands we find 
those burdened with liver and kidney com- 
plaints, heart disease, dyspepsia, indigestion, 
rheumatism, neuralgia, nervousness, sleepless- 
ness, and a score of other common ailments. 

Let all such take courage; thousands who 
have suffered in the past have been made well 
and strong by Paine’s Celery Compound. This 
wonderful king of medicines has grappled with 
the most difficult cases—cases that were pro- 
nounced incurable by the doctors, 

These honest facts should be sufficient warn- 
ing and encouragement to those who seek a 
cure. Experience and severe test work has 
proven that Paine’s Calery Compound alone 
can do the desired work effectually and well, 

“T am a living witness to the worth of 
Paine’s Celery Compound.” ‘lhese are the 
words of Mr. George J. Smye of Sheffield, Oat., 
&@ man respected and well known in his district. 
He suffered for years from indigestion and kid- 
ney and liver troubles. He had a trying and 
most disappointing experience with a host of 
medicines that did not even relieve him. Oh! 
blessed change happy experience when Paine's 
Celery Compound was used. He is now a well 
man and able to work on his farm every day. 
The same blessed results may be yours, sufferer, 
if you use the same curing and life-giving 
medicine. 

Mr. Smye writes as follows: 

“It is with great pleasure that 1 beeahty to 
the value of your great medicine, Paine’s Celery 
Compound. For nearly two years I suffered 
from indigestion, kidney and liver troubles. 
After trying several medicines that did not 
effect a cure, I decided to try your Compound. 
Before using it I was so low in health that I 
could not eat or sleep. I could not lie in bed 
owing to pain in my back ; it was only by rest- 
ing on elbows and knees I was enabled to 
obtain a slight degree of ease. Before I had 
fully taken one bottle of your medicine I began 
toimprove. I have now taken in all fourteen 
bottles with grand results, Any one may refer 
to me moqnrdieg these statements, or to any of 
my neighbors around Sheffield, where I am 
well known. I am a living witness to the 
worth of Paine’s Celery Compound.” 

Mr. R. Ferrah, the popular druggist of Ga't, 
Ont., vouches for the above statements made 
by Mr. Smye, 
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Occasionally, but 
on the question of 
‘*HEALTH BRAND” 
Combinations being 
absolutely the best thing 
for women and children to 
wear. 
Every first-class dry goods 
house keeps them. Look 
for the word ‘“ Health” 
on silk label at neck. 

Buy no imitations. 


=" THE MONTREAL SILK MILLS CO., Ltd, 
MONTREAL. 


never 














Yes, 





I Tell You 


Children will grow up to havea 
clear and healthy skin if they use 


Baby’s Own Soap 


and will keep it so as long as 
they continue using it. 


NOW, MIND! don't YOU be “softy” and let your grocer sell 
you an inferior kind on which he makes more profit. 


THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Manufacturers, Montreal 








A Case of Revenge. 





I was just wondering which was the easier 
way to rest my head, by pressing my ear 


agaiast the window-casing, or by hunching | 


down into the form of the letter Z, with my 
knees pressed firmly into the back of an inno- 
cent old party from South Greece, and allow- 
ing my bump of conjugal love to rest fondly on 
the row of brass-headed tacks along the seat- 
back, when a young man boarded the train at 
Adam's Basin and dropped into the place be- 
side me. 

He was a good-looking young man, and some- 
how I fancied him one of the sort who dashes 
off little gems on one side of the paper only, 
with the very best ink and in a legible hand, 
and then wonders why he is not more suc- 
cessful in literature. 

He evidently had stopped at the postoffice on 
his way to the train to get ‘‘the returns,” and 
from the number of bulky envelopes in his 
hands he evidently had received quite a lot. 

For a long time he sat with a near-by look in 
his eyes, and then he began, one by one, to 
shuck the manuscripts. There was a little 
printed form in every envelope, and the count 
of titles didn’t seem to fall short any. Not a 
solitary manuscript had stuck. 

I felt sorry for him. He sat there kind of 


sad-like, when suddenly the newsboy came ! 


through yelling, ‘‘ Thi’ smonth’s mag's, here— 
Censhry, Hoppers, Scrib., Cosmo., ‘Tlantic, 
or ™ 


display his wares. And then a transformation 
took place. Shoving his hat back on his head, 
the spirit of revenge flashing from his eyes, 
the young writer exclaimed, in tones of most 
cutting sarcasm : 

“Thank you for the kind offer of the publica- 
tions you name, but I regret to say that I must 
respectfully decline them. Rejection does not 
necessarily indicate a lack of merit, however, 
and you may be successful elsewhere. A va- 
riety of reasons may make it impossible for me 
to make use of them at this time.” 


And then the young man sank back with a 


smile of triumph, and the newsboy, with a 

stare, remarked, ‘“‘ Whach’er givin’ us?” and 

passed on. He didn’t understand it, but I did. 
I am an author, too.—7'rv//. 





Farmer Throckmorton’s Feat. 


CHAPTER I, 


Farmer Throckmorton had an old hen that 
had been sitting in his big barn for seven 
weeks on a broken corn-cob, a piece of leather, 
and the remains of a giass marble. 

In all that time, notwithstanding the most 
faithful and unremitting attention to business, 
she had failed to hatch anything. 

Farmer Throckmorton had often remon- 
strated with the hen. He had pointed out to 
her in strong language the utter hopelessness 
of the undertaking, the unprofitable use she 
was making of the horse-trough’and the shame. 
ful waste of time she was incurring when other 
hens were compelled to put up with less fa vor- 
able nests, and eggs were worth a shilling and 
sixteen-pence a dozen. 

He had lifted her out of that trough, tried to 
divert her attention by tying a rag around each 
foot, pasting her tail-feathers together and em- 
ploying other artifices he had used in similar 
cases before with marked success, but they 
failed to work on this old hen. She refused to 
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He paused beside my literary seat-mate to | 


suffer her energies to be distracted from the 
job on hand, and always returned squawking 
to her nest, no matter how often she was tossed 
out of it. 
“Tl fix her, you mark my words!” said Far- 
mer Throckmorton one day. 
CHAPTER II. 


The next time he went to town he bought a 
giant fire-cracker. He brought it home with 
him, went out to the bara, lifted the surly, 
reluctant, protesting old hen off her nest, 
placed the big fire-cracker in it, set her down 
again, lit the projecting fuse with a match and 
ran out of the barn. 

In about ten seconds there was a deafening 
report, mingled with a loud, explosive shriek, 
almost human in its rage and terror. 

CHAPTER III. 
The cure was effectual. The old hen has not 
been seen since. 
CHAPTER IV, 
Neither has the barn. 
THE 











END. 
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Intermittent Lighting. 

| A.—Is your town lighted by electricity ? 

| B.—Yes, but only when there's a ender: 
storm,—Lothar Meggendorfers Blatter. 








GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS’S COCOA 


BREAKFAST—SUPPER 


‘By a thorough koowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the operations of digeetion and nutrition, and by a 
careful application of the fioe properties of well-selected 
Cocoa, Mr. Epps has provided for our breakfast and supper 
a delicately flavoured beverage which may save us many 
heavy doctor’s bills. It is by the judicious use of such 
articles of diet that a constitution may be gradually built 
up until strong enough to resiet every tendency to disease. 
Hundreds of subtle maladies are floating around us ready 
to attack wherever there ie a weak point. We may esca 
many @ fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with 
pare blood and a properl nourished frame.” —Civil Service 
Gazette 

Made simply with boiling water or milk. Sold only in 
packets, by Grocers, labelled thus: 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Ltd. 
Homeeopathic Chemists - London, England 


THE FAMOUS 


Old Port Wine 











The same as supplied to the 
Household Bottled in Oporto at 
yards by Messrs. Warre & Co 
bottles only) by all first- 

Sole Agent for Canada 


H. CORBY, Belleville 


Imperial 
the Vine 
Sold (in 
lass wine merchants. 


FOR FIFTY YEARS! 


MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by millions of mothers for their 
children while Teething for over Fifty Years, 
It soothes the child, softens the gums, allays 


all pain, cures wind colic, and is the best 
remedy for diarrhiwa, 
Twenty-tive Cents a Bottle. 





TORONTO CARPET CLEANING CO. 
Offize and Works—44 LOMBARD STREET. 
Telephone 2686 

Carpets taken up, Oleaned, Re-laid, or Made Over. New 
Carpete Sewed and Laid. Feathers and Mattresses Reno- 
nated. Furniture Repaired. 


PFEIFFER A HOUGH BROS. 
FOR 


|PRINTING AND BOOKBINDING 


OF EVERY DESCRIPTION GO TO 
HUNTER, ROSE & CO. * weettetonee 


Estimates given. Telephone 545. 
TAINED Wincor decigus and prices 
GLASS «: wt Sur o.. ‘Tosone, 
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The Drama. 


UR three playhouses may be said 
to be appropriately employed 
this week, the Grand being 
given over to Robert Mantell in 
romantic and classic plays, 
Jacobs & Sparrow's to an ela- 
borate scenic production and 

the Academy of Music to vaudeville. The 
houses are thus each giving us a sample of 
what they have in store for us during the 
season. The running of vaudeville exclusively 
is something new here and is probably a very 
shrewd innovation on the part of the Aca- 
demy lessee. On Monday afternoon on 
entering that theater the writer was 
surprised to find nearly the entire floor of the 
house occupied almost exclusively by men. 
It resembled a matinee for men only, and 
although the management of the house may 
aim at no such result, the chances are that the 
Academy will soon run very successful male 
matinees daily. At Jacobs & Sparrow’s the 
matinees are almost exclusively attended by 
women. The feminine mind hankers after a 
plot, a hero to admire and a villain to detest. 
Moreover, there is a charm for women in the 
imposing mechanical effects and scenery which 
may always b2 relied upon as part of the 
attraction at Jacobs & Sparrow's. On the 
other hand, the masculine mind shies at a hero 
and protests against a plot, which ninety-nine 
times out of a hundred it feels to be im- 
possible. Men prefer vaudeville for its 
sparkle and variety and because, when busy, 
they can drop in and witness a few turns and 
slip away again without having an unfinished 
plot to worry about. Vaudeville is not by 
nature designed to interest women as much as 
men, The girls are gotten upas scant of attire 
and as attractive of face as possible and go 
throughevery sinuousand sensuous manceuvre, 
all to charm the men. The males on the stage 
are either blackened up or made to represent 
old tramps, outlandish Irishmen or Dutchmen. 
The idea of pleasing the feminine eye is never 
consulted. The jokes, too, in vaudeville are 
often intelligible only to male auditors if not 
actually offensive to female ears. For these 
reasons we may expect to find the matinee 
audiences at the two popular-price houses 
opposite in gender, 





. 

The Academy has already booked a list of 
vaudeville attractions that extends well into 
the New Year. The Rose Hill Folly Company 
are showing us some nice long stockings this 
week. Some of the jokes are too broad to go 
down in this city, one of the verses in a song is 
not quite the thing, and the take-off on the 
Salvation Army is very improper in spirit, 
showing alack of respect for sacred things. 
Some of these may have been cut out since the 
first of the week, as I understand Manager 
Steir objected tothem. In other respects the 
show is a decidedly good one for the money. 

* 

The Black Crook at Jacobs & Sparrow's is, in 
the matter of scenery alone, a treat. In stage 
settings it is easily ahead of anything that has 
been here this season. But it will never get 
away from its early reputation of unnecessary 
and wanton exposure of the female figure. 
The girls at the Academy are as scantily 
dressed as, and more suggestive in their 
actions and words than those in the 


Black Crook, but the latter play is 
popularly supposed to be wicked and 
hence draws three church members this 


week for the other's one, and three bald-headed 
men for the other's one. These people are 
missing what they are Jooking for and a hint 
is as good as a nod for to-day s performances. | 
° 

We have heard about Robert Mantell's faults, 
his mannerisms, his posings and his partiality 
for elocution, until, I am sure, everybody is 
qui e tired of his critics and would like to see 
the stalwart actor get amongst them with the 
sword and dagger of Monbars. Reporters have 
come to Toronto from the wilds of nowhere, 
have seen three plays, have become critics 
and condemned the ** mannerisms" of Mantel, 
and, their life-work thus accomplished, have 
returned whence they came, yet Mantel! goes 
right ahead drawing a large salary and full 
houses. Some responsible critic like William 
Winter or Nym Crinkle probably sailed into 
Mantell at one time and accused him of 
mannerisms, and the charge passed along, 
becoming in time a tradition, until now 
the critic wins his spurs in places like 
Toronto by remarking that Mantell has 
mannerisms, I+: is undoubtedly true, nor is he 
the greatest of actors, But who ever saw an 
actor worthy the name who had not man- 
nerisms in a pronounced degree? No other 
actor regularly visiting the city is treated by | 
the critics with the unalterable lack of 
generosity which they manifest towards 
Robert Mantell. Few other actors entertain 
and please the public as well as he. Few give 
us such robust plays and portray such manly 
characters, Monbars, the man who mounted 
up from nothing and became vastly rich 
through his daring on the high seas, yet who 
had such a sensitive nature as to feel re 
sponsible for De Merio’s future because of 
having deprived him of a father—-Monbars 
would not have been complete without that 
lofty air of courage and that incurable melan- 
choly which Mantell’s mannerisms imparted to 
the role. Some people, also, seem to think 
that Othello the Moor should have the gentle 








| & Sparrow's Opera House will 


reserve and delicacy of an Oxford professor. 
Altogether Mantell is better as he is than as 
his cavilers would have him to be. Speaking of 
mannerisms, Miss Charlotte Behrens on Mon- 
day evening seemed to have entirely abandoned 
that rising inflection on the closing syllable of* 
each sentence, a defect upon which I com- 
mented during her last visit here, 


Miss Jessie Alexander opened what may be 
called the season uf elocution at the Massey 
Music Hall on Tuesday evening. There were 
between twenty-five hundred and three thou- 
sand people present, which was probably the 
largest crowd ever drawn together in this town 
by an elocutionist. Miss Alexander has pro- 
fited greatly by her summer in Europe, hav- 
ing not only secured new selections but 
having made a personal study of the types 
of character treated. In our last issue 
we published an interview with her 
on this subject and gave pen drawings 
made from photographs of some charac 
ters met by her, One of these was Samuel 
Johnson the coachman and another a bishop 
whom she pursued on a train for purposes of 
observation. Both of these were introduced 
with capital effect on Tuesday evening, one on 
Coaching in Scotland, a clever sketch pre- 
pared by Miss Alexander herself, and the other 
in Ihe Bishop's Quandary by Manners. This 
latter is extremely humorous. In fact, the 
programme was almost entirely laugh-pro- 
voking, there being but two pathetic pieces, 
The Bells of Eaderby and The Hungarian 
Patriot, both strong in construction and 
handled with rare strength. D'Alesandro’s 
orchestra assisted the elocutionist and proved 
itself perhaps the best professional organiza- 
tion of the sort ia town. MAcK, 


Rob Roy the much heralded comic opera suc- 
cess will have its first Toronto presentation 
next Monday night at the.Grand Opera House, 
The music score of Rob Roy is from the pen of 
that well known and clever composer, 
Reginald DeKoven, the lyrics by Harry 
B. Smith. Although the title and sub- 
ject suggest Robin Hood from_ the 
same author and composer, the S:zotch color 
costume and other possibilities have some 
advantages not possessed by the English 
theme. Rob Roy, the novel and the melo- 
drama, based upon it are tamiliar enough, 
but the Smith & DeKoven opera is said to 
be made up of entirely different material. 
In his libretto Mr. Smith does not even 
choose the same hero whose name is given to 
Sir Walter Scott’s novel. The more famous 
Rob has a son known as Robin Oig (Rob the 
younger), a youth who distinguished himself in 
many romantic escapades. This young out- 
law, like his father, was a loyal supporter of 
the house of Stuart, and the scenes and in- 
cidents of the opera are laid in the year 
1745 when the final Stuart uprising took 
place led by Charles Edward Stuart, the Pre- 


tender. In the opera of Rob Roy, which 
Messrs. DeKoven & Smith have trans- 
ferred from Sir Walter Scott's novel 
to the operatic stage, the Prince is the 


tenor role, Bob Roy is the baritone part, 
and a splendid character for the basso is Cam- 
eron of Lochiel. ‘There are three comedy parts 
in the opara of Rob Roy: The Mayor of Perth, 
Sandy McSorlie, a town crier ; and Tammas, a 
Highland henchman. The leading female roles 
are: Janet, the daughter of the Mayor; Capt, 
Sheridan, an English oflicer; and Fiora Mac- 
donald, whose name is associated with 
Prince Charlie’s during his ‘wanderings 
after the famous’ Battle of Culloden. 
The part ot Rob Roy will be sung by William 
Pruette, that of Prince Charlie by Baron Ber- 
tholdi, that of Flora Macdonald by Lizzie Mce- 
N chol and Julia Gordon will be seen in the 
part of Janet. 


Mr. W. E. Ramsay's Trip Around the World 
will be presented in the Massey Music Hall on 
Friday evening, Octobsr 19, under the 
patronage of His Honor the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs. Kirkpatrick. Lieutenant- 
Colonel! Mason and the officers of the Royal 
Grenadiers will show all the sights of interest 
from New York to Ireland, Scotland, Eng- 
land, across to Paris and Versailles, Rome, 
Gibraltar, Jerusalem, Bethlehem and all over 
the Orient and back across Canada. 


Mr. N. S. Wood is astandard favorite with 
admirers of melodrama, and when he pro- 
duces a play the event is regarded as a highly 
important one by his theatrical clientele. 
For this reason, if for no other, Jacobs 
no doubt 
have large audiences a'l next week. He 
comes to Toronto this year in his strongly in- 
teresting drama, The Orphans of New York, 
The play, like all those which have brought 
this star fame and fortune, treats of the 
struggles of the poor and innocent of New 
York. It is a combination of tragedy and 
bright comedy. It portrays life as it actually 
exists in the great centers of population, The 
company has the advantage of excellent 
scenery, sketched from nature by first-class 
artists specially for this production. A splen- 
did view of Battery Park is given, also New 


York Bay, Liberty Island, Fort William and 


the realistic drawbridge, where the hero frus 
trates the efforts of the villian to wreck a 
whole train of passengers. This young star is 
very popular in Toronto and crowded houses 
are predicted. Matinees will be given on the 


| usual days, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday. 


The Elocution Scholarship offered by the 
Toronto College of Music, and which entitles 
the winner to one year’s free tuition under Mr, 
Grenville P. Kleiser, was competed for last 
Saturday afternoon and won by Miss Ina Fen- 
wick of 581 Berkeley street, Toronto, 


Vivian de Monto's Vaudevilles will appear 
at the Academy of Music next week. 


At the Fair. 


Spectator—Call that a dwarf? 
over five feet high ! 

Proprietor of Booth—That is just the most 
curious feature about him. In fact, he is the 
biggest dwarf in the worli.—Fliegencle Blut 
ler. 





Why, he is 





At an Examination. 


Profeasor—Sir, how is it you are perpetually 


smiling ? 


Candidate— You ask such ticklish questions, 
Herr Professor,—Jilustrirte Welt 
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The Adventures of Bob Moon. 


No 7 -As told by Bob himeel/. 


I had been prospecting in the Sierra Navadas 
several months, but without a find, and had 
almost gone bust. I had finally chopped wood 
for the lazy miners to make some money, but 
my hands got so sore I had to quit. 

I started down the valley intending to try 
some other locality and put up for the night 
at a sort of store and tavern kept by a little, 
old, bent-over man whom the carousing miners 
called Uncle Zebe, and for whom they appeared 
to have some respect. I noticed that he was 
flying about at a great rate and could hear him 
on the run over the loose boards long after the 
rest of us, his guests, had retired to sleep, our 
quarters b2ing a back room about twelve by 
fifteen, where five of us had to lie on a floor- 
ing of brush. 

In the morning Uncle Zebe was again hustl- 
ing before we were up, and when I went into 
the bar-room I noticed that he looked very 
much overworked. My needs were continually 
in my mind, and;when I looked at old Zebe the 
thought struck me that I might get into part- 
nership with him on some basis, for no person 
would hire for wages among theminers. I had 
told him of my hard luck the night previous 
and when I leaned upon the bar to sound 
him about the deal I had in mind, he surprised 
me by starting out to talk freely on his own 
hook. 

“Ye see,” said he, ‘I’m gettin’ so durned 
ole, an’ my writin’ ain’t no good to keep tally 
of the boys, an’ every year it gits wuss, No- 
body can’t make out what the ’counts is fer 
but me. I’ve made quite a bit here, though the 
Place ain’t wuth much. But the devil of it is 
with Uncle Snell.” 

‘* Who is Uncle Snell?” I asked. 

*““On, he’s my pardner,” said Uacle Zebe, 
‘*an’ he's a ripper, too. When we j'ined he 
was to cook an’ I wus to ’tend the store an’ 
drinkin’, but Uncle don’t dofair. He takes all 
the money an’ goes over to the Springs an’ 
gambles it away. He allus takes a big wad 
with him an’ don’t bring back nuthin’. He 
took ail the money yistidday, an’ said he'd kill 
me ifI hid acent fromhim. I’m ‘fraid he'll do 
it one of these days. You’re young an’ got 
stuffin ye to fight yer way. Buy me out and 
go in with Uncle. If ye have no money I'll 
take yer note. Ye can soon make the money 
if ye can do with Uncle. But I don’t want to 
fool ye. He’s a ripper.” 

I had thought of a partnership with the old 
man, but it was a different matter with Snell. 
However, I had to do something or starve. 
After an hour's consideration I made a note for 
four hundred dollars. Instantly the old man 
began running about as if for his life, gather. 
ing up his little bundle. I urged him to stay a 
few days or until Snell would get back, but he 
only looked wildly up at me out of his little 
blood-shot eyes, and said in quaking terror 
that Uncle would kill him if he came back and 
found that Zbe had sold out tome. He hur- 
ried away. 

For two days I flew around as Uncle Z:be 
had’ done, and the third I noticed a pompous 
fellow ride his mule up to the door and heard 
him shout for Zebe to come and take it. I 
paid no attention, so he took his saddle and 
blanket off and let the animal go loose. He 
swaggered through the bar and fired the saddle 
and blanket into a little store-room at the 
back. Then he turned towards where I was 
behind the counter and started to say : 

** Now, you old ——” 

Our eyes met and he stopped. 

‘* Where’s Zebe?” he asked in surprise, while 
I tried to look unconcerned. 

** He’s gone,” said I, ‘ Have a drink with 
the new landlord?” 

“The new what in blazes?” 
stranger. 

I had been taking stock of him and saw that 
it was Snell. He was half Indian and the 
other half Mexican, had two revolvers and a 
knife in his belt, and was the worst specimen 
of ascowling cut-throat I had ever seen, and 
that’s saying something large-sized, 

‘‘We are partners, Mr. Snell,” said I. “I 
have bought out Uncle Zebs,” 

‘*The sneakin’ old punkin-eater ! 
he sell out for?” 

I assumed the look of one who knew no 
answer to the question and pushed the bottle 
further along for him to drink. 

**“You will cook and I will run the other 
part,” sald I coolly. His face flushed and he 
giared at me, but I busied myself with 
straightening up the tumblers and said 
nothing. 

He had never been dictated to before, and 
was utterly dumbfounded at the indifference 
of my manner. I was watching his move- 
ments and began to scent war; but it was too 
late to back out. 

** Who are you!” asked he after a moment or 
two of staring about. 

‘Bob Moon,” I replied. ‘* Will you shake?” 

** Not by adurn sight,” said he. He walked 
out and brought his mule back to the door, 
where he again saddled it, taking much time 
in performing the operation. I could see by 
his awkwardness that poor old Z:be had 
always discharged that duty. Oace he stopped 
fora moment, took out one revolver from his 
belt and examined it. Finally the saddling 
was completed and he stalked in again, with 
his hand ready to pull a pistol. I saw him 
coming and instinctively grabbed a revolver 
Zsbe had lefc in the bar, Rushing past the 
end of the counter I met him ashe stepped 
inside, 

‘“You lob-sided greaser!” yelled I, leveling 
it at his face, ‘‘ Pat up your hands or I'll drop 
you! You thought to kill me, did you? Down 
on your knees, you Mexican beast, for in one 


yelled the 


What did 











Nora,—It ls soarcely necessary to say that the real name 
of the gentleman whose adventures are being recorded in 
thie series of papers ie not Bob Moon. That name was 
selected at random and for purposes of disguise. Or Friday 
afternoon last, however, Mr. Robert Moon, special agent of 
the Manufacturers’ Accident Insurance Company, called at 
this cffive, desiring us to siate that he ie not the Bob Moon 
io qrestion. His {lends are following the adventares of 
hie namesake with « 1izz\oal interest and the fact that he 
(Mr. Robert Moon), owing to a recent accident, is using a 
crutch and cane causes him to strikingly resemble our 
hero as he escaped from the trap lsid4 for bim by the j sslous 
Mexican husband. Although Mr. Robert Mooo, insurance 
agent, takee the coincidence in names «; i!te good-humor- 
edly we desire to set him right before the public.—Tus 
Epiror 









































































minute you will be dead !” 


this erstwhile bully who liad so vilely wronged 
old Zeba, would be a thing impossible. 


would shoot him. 
mule, 


ing will make another chapter. 








The Canadian Entertainment Bureau 


merit along the line of music and platform en 
tertaining. 


It has seven 


to give the best possible results to its patrons, 


successful entertainments. 


from eminent artistes and _ entertainers 
that the management have decided to 
issue a holiday announcement, which 





MR. FINLAY SPENCER, 
Secretcry Canadian Entertainment Bureau. 





will include only those of known merit 
and established reputation. It is not 
the work of the Bureau to introduce or 
bring out amateurs, but to place professionals 
with concert committees, These, together 
with those already in the Bureau, will enable 
the manageroent to arrange with the various 
committees for entertainments known as Star 
Courses during the winter season. This being 
the case, the Bureau will place small pamph- 
lets in the hands of enquiring committees, 
giving them full instructions as to the best 
methods of conducting these entertainments 
to a successful issue. The idea of giving a 
series of entertainments at regular intervals by 
the best talent obtainable is a new enterprise 
with Canadian concert committees, and wher- 
ever it has been tried with proper management 
has proven very successful, 

Mr. Finlay Spencer, the subject of the ac- 
companying engraving, is a man of undoubted 
integrity and thorough business attainments. 
He has had years of experience along educa- 
tional and conmercial lines, which makes 
him well qualified for the enviable position he 
now holdsas secretary of the Bureau. 





A Queen Under Punishment 


The little Q een of the Netherlands, though 
only aged thirteen, already shows signs of the 
same indepsndent character as her late father 
was distinguished for. Thus she considers it 
beneath her Royal dignity to respond to the 
greeting: of her loyal subjects, notwithstand- 
ing the observations of her governess to that 
effect. One day, as a punishment, the govern- 
ess sent her to bed immediately after their 
return home. Then you should have seen and 
heard her little majesty, in a fury, stamping on 
the ground and exclaiming : 

‘*‘What! I, the Queen of Holland, ordered 
off to bed, and at seven o'clock, too! No, never, 
even if I have to renounce the throne of my 
fathers!’ 

Five minutes after this formal protest, her 
majesty was plunged in a sound sleep.— Le 
Patriote, 


—_——— ~e= 


‘*Young man,” said the avistocratic colored 
citizen, leaning back in his chair, ‘* haven't I 
seen you befo'?” ‘I don't know, sah,” re- 
sponded the colored waiter, depositing the 
pla’e of soup before him and placing the salt 
and pepper within reach; “was you at de 
Dahomey Village in de Midway last summah ?” 
“Haw! Haw! Sho’ ‘nough,’ rejoined the 
guest, with ready appreciation ; ‘‘ so dat’s whah 
you was! Yes. I wasdah!” ** Well, I wasn't,’ 
said the waiter stiffly; ‘‘I don't tink we've 
evah met befo’, sah.” 





To describe the look of surprise and terror 
which -instantaneously overspread the face of 


I had nerved myself to a determination to 
kill him, and no doubt he read it in my face, 
but he maintained the characteristic of the 
greaser by saying nothing beyond the terror I 
could gather from his look. He made no sign 
of kneeling, however, so I weakened a little 
and ordered him to get out and begone or I 
He went, and I followed 
him, revolver in hand, until he was astride his 
I held a bead on him till he had passed 
around the bend, and the story of our next meet- 


HE title of this article is self-explana- 
tory, inasmuch as it indicates that 
Canada has now an established Enter- 
tainment Bureau, embracing among 
its patrons the leading artistes of 


traveling representatives, 
together with an efficient office staff, with 
headquarters in the Confederation Life build- 
ing. The methods of work are so adjusted as 


and at the same time to assist committees in 
arranging for talent necessary to the giving of 
Since the issue of 
the first prospectus, which has been well re- 
ceived, so many have been the applications 
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For Saturday Night. 
Ostober, you blustery old fellow, 
Why roar, round my pathway your ire ? 
Come, tell me, why tinge you with yellow 
The green of the trees, and t reathe fire ” 


Come tell me, old Autumn, what reason 
You give for your fist which sends 
The walling of wind at this season, 
And gayest of revelry ends? 


Why ehiver the maples with sorrow 
And cast off their fire-eaten leaves’ 

What rage in your heart makes you borrow 
The glory that summer achieves ? 


I's] tell thee, October, old rager, 
Why winds how! and clouds weep above, 
Why fury hae seiz2d thee ;—I'll wager 
That Summer bae fi:d from your love! 
W. T. ALuis N 


The Message 


For Saturday Night. 

Go, go, thou little carrier dove, 

Thou white-winged harbinger of love, 

And neatly folded ‘neath thy wing 

Thie message to Miranda bring ; 

And ob, return again to me, 

When ber fond hands have set thee free, 

Nor deem the kisses lightly pressed 

Upon thy crimeon eye and breast 

Are meant fr thee, and only thee. 
z MigNon. 


Weary. 


For Saturday Night. 
Weary, beloved, so weary ! 
Langing for reet and for thee, 
Tired of lifs’s voyage dreary, 
Over a foam-fi sch’ sea. 


Weary of sin and of sorrow, 
Of all that is and to be, 
Hating to-day and to-morrow, 
Save that which wafve thee to me. 


(QUINTR 





Mamma’s Little Boy. 





For Saturday Night. 
1 would like to be a sailor 
And eail the raging main, 
And get wreckedi on desert 
islands 
And never come back again. 


Or I'd like to be a soldier 
And wield a mighty sword, 
And hew down men like 

meadow grass, 
While cannore round me 
roared. 





Or like Livingstone ard 
Stanley — 
To flad whence: g 
rivere flow— cei 
‘Midst birds ana 


beaste and blackamoore, 
A million miles to go. 


'Twould be nice to be a bandit 
And ‘mid the mountains dwell, 

Bat woe betide the hapless wight 
That in my clutches fell. 


Or I'd like to be an Indian 
Acd on the warpath go ; 

I would bring home to my wigwam 
Tae ecalp of many a foe. 


Or I'd be a wily emuggler 
And own a rakish barq ie; 

And, armed with knife and blunderbuse, 
Land goods when nighte were dark. 


How nice to bs an aeronaut 
And soar in my balloon, 

To tweak the comete by their taille 
And pelt with stars the moon. 


Detectives have a j lly time 
Tracking the murderers out, 

With penci'-snde and collar-stube 
And footmarks all about. 


There are 60 miny splendid things 
A boy might choose to be, 
I wish that I were twenty : oye 
Inetead of only me ! E M. Scnoveriaip 





Lost Light. 
(Wrirran in THs Rocky Mountains, | 
Por Saturday Night. 
Last night I dreamed I saw the moon 
Behind a snow-tipped peak descend, 
And waking, said, ‘* 1'sl follow soon, 
For there she waite for me—my friend, 
My ftrlend—the moon.’ 


And fiset-winged fancy, sweet and strong, 
Whirled all my being into fi ght 
And caught and carried me along © 
To where she sank in silvery light, 
My frlend—the moon. 


O'er crage and over torrent-bed, 
O'er dreary plain and mountain waste, 
A wild and useless course I sped, 
For I bad lost in my mad haste 
My ftriend— the moon. 


Folly and youth go hand io hand. 
‘Twas not the moon that I had seen, 
But some pale star my fancy fanned 
lato a semblance of ite () 1een, 
My frlend—ths moon. 


Folly and youth! How well I knew 
The moon was miles and miles away ; 
Aod yet I hoped and longed for you 
And for your gloom-dispelling ray, 
My ftriend—the moon 


I had a lamp to light my way, 
Bat shattered it long days azo, 
For as the starlight ie to day, 
oO wae the lamp compared with you, 
My friend—the moon. 


The moon has gone ; the lamp no more 
Bares, besoon-like, sorose my days. 
Darknees seems darker than before 
I knew the guidance of your rays, 
My triend—the moon. 


Yet when I close my eyes, that burn 
With useless longing, useless pain, 
The sweet loet yeetornighte return, 
Pale grow the stars § You only reign, 
My {rlend—the moon. 
Owan A, Suny. 


Be 
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Between You and Me. 


HERE is a curious season in 
human life which I am trying 
to account for, that winter of 
life when very old folk grow 
mistrustful of their best 
friends. Even on those whom 
they have known and trusted 
for along lifetime they turna 

glance of suspicion. They may be old folks 
who have much wealth, then the careless ob- 
server would say they suspected mercenary 
motives in the ministry of their nearest and 
dearest ; they may be dependent old bodies, 
who mistrust their friends, who they fear 
consider them a burden, or they may be 
neither one nor the other, but ‘as age comes 
upon many aone we knew when they were 
otherwise, we see the black shadow of this 
queer suspicious feeling, which comes the Evil 
One knows whence or how. We commonly 
call this period a second childhood, but there 
is nothing in common between the two ex- 
tremes of life, The child claims our love and 
care and protection-as a right; he is not 
grateful nor doubtful, little king of hearts! 
It is all his due that we should pay him honor 
and do him service. But in the second child- 
hood, when the shadows lengthen and the 
brain grows weary and the thoughts confused, 
there is often added to all, the suspicion, the 
mistrust and the uneasiness of which I speak. 
One hates to meet it, to see the dear old people 
who have lived too long doubting and imagin- 
ing all sorts of miserable slights and sorrows. 
And just why they do it has always baffled me! 





The wishing of a long life to those we would 
be kind to has always seemed to me a piece of 
unconscious irony. Not a long life to my best 
friend do I wish, save for the selfish pleasure of 
loved company. Nor a longlife for myself do I 
crave, for any reason whatever, but a full life, 
a life every day of which I feel myself living to 
the utmost, and whether working or play- 
ing, finding no moment superfluous. The life 
of joy, says a great writer, cannot be 
the longest life, and one cannot live 
always in the sunshine. There are dark days 
needed, and dark days are hard living, but one 
would not deny them, for it is in the dark 
room that our brightest soul-pictures develop ; 
it is in the dark hour that our cobwebs 
of selfishness and our dross of material- 
ism are swept off like the trifling, worth- 
less rubbish they are! Did you ever 
watch a kodak fiend at work, when he 
bends over the glimmering lighted bath and 
washes the plate that seems nothing but a 
blank to you and to me? And he souses it 
carefully, and by and by he says with a satis- 
fied chuckle, ‘I see it,” and you peer, and try 
to see it too, and just when you are giving up 
the effort the p'cture grows before your eyes, 
And there is no more grumbling at the dark- 
ness, nor the delay—you can only watch with | 
fascinated gaze the development of the fair 
face, or the sea-scape, or the poem of forest | 
and stream, First the clear sunshine, then the | 
dark room to make the picture perfect, and the 
waiting—when one learns patience—and the | 
bath, that might be of tears, and the strong 
faith that the picture is there and will be 
beautiful some time. Verily, one learns a lot 
even from a kodak fiend ! 

* 





There isa good deal of talk about bicycles | 
and their merits just now, and sometimes we ! 
hear things that are sensible and sometimes | 
the reverse. I think a timely kick from one 
bicyclist about a tax onthe silent steed isin 
order, We pay a great many taxes now in 
this good city of Toronto, and we can afford to 
do some very idiotic things with the money 
raked in. If the bicyclists injured the pave- 
ments they should help to pay for them, that is 
if they are not already taxed smartly, as Iam, 
but does anyone believe that a thousand bi- 
cycles a day would wear out a piece of asphalt 
in twenty years or even in fifty? The soft, 
springy pneumatic wheel does not rasp or 
crack or jar the roadway ; it is almost abso- 
lutely harmless in that respect. Of course at 
this point we must remember that a special 
tax on wheels must necessarily reduce the gen- 
eral tax, and thus perhaps ease the ones who 
are large ratepayers, instead of increasing their 
burdens, As to the danger to passers-by, I 
can only say that so long as dozens of pedes 
trians prefer the roadway to the sidewalk 
and don’t keep their eyes open, they should not 
be surprised if they are occasionally turned over, 


either by a trolley car or a wheel. The other 
day I was inthe vicinity of some large ware- 
houses and factories, and when the noon bell 
rang I saw a number of the employees hurry 
out, jump on their wheels and go tearing off as 
if the fiend were afcer them. They dashed 
around corners like a shot, narrowly escaping 
collision, I believe one reason why they rode 
cla Tam O'Shanter was because an hour is 

not much time to allow for a trip home and a 
trip back, with a wash and a dinner between. 
Some have even less than that, as I know per- 
sonally. Another reason was that many of 
these menare not apt to trouble themselves 
with the small courtesies of life and don't 
Care much about the nerves of others, hav- 
ing no nerves to speak of themselves. 
Not one of these furious riders carried a club 
ribbon on his wheel, and only one in ten car 
ried a bell. I think an ene: Fo ac observer 
would soon discover what class of cyclists is 
bringing the wrath of noncycling editors and 
nervous women upon the whole fraternity. 
There is no remedy I can suggest but a longer 
dinner hour, and that will, at all events, please 
the Tam O' Shaaters. 

a. 

T have received several letters from lady 
tiders and one from a man who signs himself 
Open to Conviction,” enquiring my opinion as 
tothe b'oomer costume. Frankly. I don’t see 
the necessity for it, I don’t see anything pretty 
in it, and I am at present so behind the age 
that I don’t think anything would psrsuade me 
to wear it. Tne only advantage of the divided 
Rarment of any make over the all-round skirt 
's that the dress-guard could be left off a lady's 
wheel and take a few ounces off the weight of 
''. Ifa skirt is short enough it cannot catch, it 
won't prove an impediment to riding, for in a 
high wind it will decide on furling itself, 
Whether you like it or not, and it does away 
with the suggestion of mannishness which the 
advanced cycling costume arouses in the 
Minds of anti-cyclists, both men and women. 

faving the unbiased and exhaustive opinion 
of Mr, Gay, given with a frankness refreshing 
4nd convincing, I judge all men from this ex 

Prience, and I conclude that a petticoat of 
‘ome sort on their cycling better-halves, sisters 
&nd sweethearts seems to them a necessary 
*minine adornment. For that, if for no other 
reason, I would retain my cycling skirt, and 
ast tell my correspondents that my own 
*anings are rather skirt-wise than other- 
Wise, Lapy Gay, 





Written and Illustrated by Carl Ahrens. 


One of the main points in canoeing is to 
make up your mind as to where you wiil go, by 
.what stream or lake. Another is to get a 
canoe, that is, providing you are not already 
supplied, even if you have to procure it at 
night, after the manner in which the bad 
black man gets his chickens, Having gotten 
your canoe and other necessaries, make up 
your mind to cruise the Grand River. 
Regarding the necessaries I will say very little, 
as every bold canoeist has his own choice in 
the matter, but I would just suggest, don’t 
take any canned green peas, I was unfortunate 
enough on one occasion to take with me one of 
the most determined canned green pea eaters 
it was ever man’s misfortune to meet. He ex- 
pounded his belief in green peas weeks before 
we started, which, by the way, «vas last spring. 
He even told me in confidence that he would 
rather go without bread than miss taking the 
p2as. Well, the consequence was that we had 
to give in tohis strong green pea individuality 
and we took them, The last time I saw the 
doctor he said that his recovery was now al- 
most certain. Another thing I would like to 
suggest is, don’t take any pies; you can get 
along very well without them,and besides, if you 
should happen to sit down on or step into one 
while getting into your canoe you would find it 
very irritating, especially if it were wrapped in 
your clean sweater, which you had intended 
wearing at the end of the trip. You 
are all prepared for one of the best 


gota ODN Nia eR ae een a 


Night Camp on the Grand, 


trips it is possible for a canoeist to 
make, and if vou will follow me closely I 
will tell you just how to make it. First, 
ship your canoe and dunnage to Elora, by ex 

press, but not until you are ready to start 
yourself, as the usual run of railroad men are 
not any too careful in handling a canos; so if 
you are on hand, in case of any changes, you 

may often prevent it from obdeing roughly 
handled. When you arrive at Elora, camp 
below Little Falls for a few days and take in 
all the sights; then, if you are inclined to- 

wards relic-huntiog, the proabilities are you 

may find some in the numerous holes and 

caves in the great rocky walls wvetween 

Little and Big Falls. There are also quite a 

number of nooks and queer corners in the 

rocks that wall the Irwin, which runs into the 

Grand river just below Red Man’s Cove. After 
having taken in all the splendid scenery that 

one will find in and around Elora, get all in 

readiness the night before you make the start | 
down the river, so that you may fully enjoy the 

beauties along its shores, Get up bright and 

early next morning, load and trim carefully. 

Take your time, as you had better not go any 

farther than Bridgeport the first day. The 

rapids batween the two falls, which boil and 

roar through what is called ‘the gorge,” will 

fascinate you; but don’t try to run them. ‘You 

could do it, but wouldn’t be able to get ashore 

after the start, and would be swept over Little 

Falls, which, without the intervention of a! 
miracle, would be the end of your canoeing in 
this world, 

Between Elora and Bridgeport you will en 
counter seventeen or eighteen wire fences, 
strung across the river by the Patrons of In- 
dustry, who, no doubt, would like to girdle 
the earth inalike manner, Cut them down; | 
everyone else does, No one has any right to | 
fence in a Government stream. For a short 
time the fences will occupy your attention ; but | 
if you have Sampson of the Brantford Canoe 
Club with you, wire fences will pass away. If 
you haven’t Sampson, & solid piece of ne 
and an old axe will do just as well. 
You will enjoy the intelligent i 


from the watching Patrons on the shore, 
and your actions will further encourage 
them to vote in the next election for Jacob 
Schnickelschnicker to fill the place of Lieuten- 
ant Governor at seventy cents per day, so that 
Government House could be utilized as a 
granary. When they talk to you it is tha 
proper caper to tell them that their whiskers 
are ripe. This agricultural remark always 
seems to interest a Patron. The first harangue 
you get isin Scotch. You don’t mind it very | 
much, as the cackling of a hen is much the | 
same as the language of an eXci'ed Scotchman, 





The next dose from the shore will be bad Eag- 
lish, but you will be able to understand it and 
will be impressed with the strong individuality 
and fin ¢e siecle profanity of this class. Your 
third dose will be in Dutch; but as they area 
slow and very thoughtful class of people you 
would have to stay over until the next day in 
order to hear their remarks and have them 
interpreted. This you don’t do, as time flies, 
and they can take it out of the next party 
behind, whom they will bs sure to wait for. 
You have camped for your noon meal during 
this time, and as the golden sun is sinking to 
rest you sweep into shore at the old-fashioned 
Dutch village of Bridgeport, and we are met 
by Dad of the Bridge Hotel, a man all heart, 
who has been watching for you an hour or 
more, a3 you had telegraphed him your party 
would be on hand. What a good hearty greet- 
ing you will get! Dad and good old Mam all 
smiles, good warm fire, for these nights are 
chilly. Your clothes are wet, but you will 
leave with everything dry in the morning; 
Mam will see to that, You may possibly be 
= slightly wet with the good coffee 


LD eteeteenesSsensss 


and beer provided by Dad and Mam, but that 
ig not the same as river wet. 

Next morning after a good hot breakfast you 
shove off. On you go, all excitement, for this is 
to be one of your days of days. You soon pass 
through Breslau, another small Dutch village. 
Helter-skelter goes a flock of geese, and every- 
body in the party yells; afew lazy villagers 


manage to move in your direction to see 
what the row is about, and the goose girl 
angrily shakes her gad at you. Soon 
Bres!au is lost to sight. After paddling for 
some time you hear the distant roar of Chicopee 
Falls, and the shores echo back your wild 
canoeman’s war-cry. You paddle up to within 
two hundred yards of the falls and land on the 
right shore ; then walk to below the falls and 
see at what point itis best to run them; for 
run them you will, that is, if you area river 
man, but if you area lake canoeist it is likely 
you will fank. Bat don't ; youcan get through 
if you will keep cool. All decided, you again 








River Bend Cam 


shove off, and are at once shot into the rapids | 


| above the falls; nearer, nearer you approach 


the big dip, the waters of which are lashed 
into one seething fury. No human voice can 
be heard above the awful din. Keep cool, bow 
and stern. Dowa you go at las‘ iato the black 

looking trough of angry waters; half-way up 
the comb you rise; your staunch craft splits it ; 
then out into the rapids below, your cano: half 
fullof water and the waves splashing in at every 
dip. You have been paddling hard for shore 
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| for Glenmorris falls and 





below where you get rid of a few pailfuis of the 
| same, Perhaps your bow man, a green hand at 
river work, is somewhat pale and shaky about 
the knees and wet to the skin. In a dazed 
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The Goose Girl shakes her gad at you. 
kind of a way he fishes for some anti prohibi- 
tion bitters while you enjoy a few puffs of the 
weed and quietly chuckle, for he is the man 
who told you that a canoeman who could 
paddle a lake could get through on any river. 
But he is corked forthe rest of thetrip. Again 
you shove off, then take a whirl out of the 
rapids at Freeport, which will require your 
good attention. It is now very near noon 
camp, and afterashort paddle you land close 
to the {petrifying springs on the right shore, 
have a good hot dinner and dry your clothes, 
also collect a few specimens from the spring:. 
Daring the rest of your day's trip you will pass 
by Doon, then the famous old River Bend 
Camping Ground, held down this year by 
camps Triangle and Ki-Yi. You run a few 
stiff rapids, then through Belair. 

Just here you encounter another wire fence ; 
cutitdown, A tew more rapids, then portage 
over the bigdam at Galt on left side; paddle 
two miles further on, then camp as the cows 
come home. A few rustics will linger around 
while you are building the fires and getting 
things into shape for the night. They wili 
get you milk, and butter, and charge you two 
prices ; but worry not, you get a small grunter 
anda chicken or two ahead. On oneof my 
trips I had with me one of the most remarkable 
men to trade and have things given him, that 
Iever met. He would come into camp every 
evening with onions, lettuce, chickens, and on 
one occasion a small pig; and twice oa break- 
ing camp and getting well on the start, I have 
seen those kindly farmers running along the 
| shore promising him many things moreif he 
would only land ; but his modesty always kept 
him from it. You are now all ready for the 
night; the rapids lull you to sleep, and you 
dream of Chicopee falls of the day, and Glen- 
morris falls of the morrow. You are awak- 
ened early next morning by the clanging of 
cow bells, and get astir just in time to rescue 
your trousers, one leg of which is fast becom- 
ing part of a brindle calf. Preparatory to 
starting you tie down everything in the canoe, 
the Eleven Link 
Rapids are before you. Shoving out into the 
drink you are soon facing one of the very 
worst falls on the Grand ; you must now keep 
close to the right shore, run them on the same 
side and you get a repetition of Caicopee on a 
larger scale, and run a big chance of a smash- 
up, 80 use great care. After going over 
the falls you are struggling in the 
first rapid of the Eleven Links; you 
are tossed like a chip, and are hardly 
out of one before you have to gather your 
wind and energies for another, and s9 it is 
until you have completed the chain. You will 
find them interesting; the last one especially I 
will always remember. A party of us, having 
left Galt late in the day, ran all but the last in 


| 


all this time, and land out of the smooth water 


greater honor. 


7 


the wake of our strange guide, the boiling 
waters and the weird Indian song that floated 
back to our ears mingling with the booming 
of the rapids, and that scarcely discernible 
figure just in front called to our minds the 
legend of the phantom guide of the Grand, and 
cold gray shivers chased each other down our 
spines. After getting through the rapids the 
canoe and figure ahead disapp2ared in the 
gloom. ‘‘ Uncanny!” you say. Yes, I can feel it 
yet. Well, we landed at Paris alongside of an 
old flat-bottomed scow, and had just gotten 
our legs straightened out when we were again 
hailed by our guide of the last rapid of the 
Links. He turned out to be a Dutchman who 
had bought the scow above the rapids and was 
takingit home. “But the singing,” you say. 
Well, he told us it was, ‘*‘ D2 Wacht am Rhein,” 
and he ‘‘always singed like dot.” 

You have now run the Eleven Links and 
arrive at Paris ; portage over Paris dam on the 
right side, bslow which you strike a couple of 
small shake-ups, and are then in the smooth 
water the rest of the way. You are soon at 
Wilks dams; rua up close and portage on right 
shore, then afer a short run you go through 
the head gates into the old canal at Brantford, 
the home of Pauline Johnson and many noted 
river canoe-men, who will give you a warm 
welcome. Wash off your war paint and put 
up at the Kirby House, where you will be well 
looked after. Take this trip in reality with me 
next spring, Brush the cobwebs fron off your 
blades and come listen to The Song of the 
Rapids. 
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Portraits Unveiled: at Knox. 





N Wednesday afternoon at Knox 

College occurred the unveiling of 

the two new portraits presented to 

the college. One was the portrait of 

the late Prof. George Paxton Young, 

presented by the alumni of Knox College who 

had studied beneath the professor, and the 

other was of the late James Maclaren of 

Buckingham, Que., to whose bounty the pre- 

sent efticiency of Knox is in a large measure 

due. The paintings are in oils from the brush 
of Mr. J. W. L. Forster. 

We have secured a half-tone engraving from 





Young. 


George Pawston 


this oil painting of the late Professor Young, 
for there has perhaps been no man who has left 
his impress in [such marked degree upon the 


| characters of those who acquired knowledge at 


his feet, nor one whose memory is held in 
Prof. Young came to Canada 


| from Scotland, 1849, and commenced work in 


ping Grounds, 


the dark, then went ashore to hold council. 
We had to get through somehow, as we had 
taken no camping outfit and would have to 
stay at Paris over night, so it was very neces- 
sary that we should get through. While turn- 
ing things over in our minds in a kind of 
fuddied way, we saw a canoe shoot out from 
the shore a short distance below us, a figure 
stood erect, paddling, and a voice hailed us, 
‘Come on!” 

We did not stop to think, but were soon in 





~ | Knox 


| want with a grand jury. 
| juries grand enough, as her husband felt so 


church, Hamilton. But the Pres 
byterian body was not slow to recognize 
distinguished ability, and in less than four 


| years he was called to a professorship in 


Knox College, Toronto, then in its early days, 
Here he continued until his transference to 
University College in 1871, excepting for an 


| interval during which he acted as inspector of 


Grammar Schools. He lectured on mental and 
moral philosophy, logic, evidences of natural 
and revealed religion, theology and classics. 
He taught with rare success and seemed at 
home in every branch of Knowledge, though 
mental and moral philosophy was peculiarly 


his own subject, and at University Col 
lege he devoted himself mostly to it. 
| To his metaphysical ability Prof. Young 


added mathematical attainments of so high an 
order as to draw from his colleague, Prof. 
Cherriman, the testimony that he was one of 
the most remarkable mathematicians that ever 
lived. He made several discoveries in higher 
mathematics, one of which led the same high 
authority to give him the credit for having 
completely solved a problem which had baffled 
the best mathematicians and had been till 
then a notorious crux in mathematics. 
Scattered all over the world are men who have 
acquired wisdom and virtue from this man, 
and to these the unveiling of his portrait at 
Kuox College has a peculiar interest. 


Mrs, Grummy says she don't know what they 
Sie thinks common 


grand when he was on the jury that nobody 
dared to speak to him for a month afterwards, 


**And the prisoner, when arrested, was dis 
guised as a woman?” said the magistrate. 

** Yes, sir.” 

** How did vou discover his identity ?” 

** We told him his hat wasn't on straight, and 
he wouldn’t pay any attention to us.” 


From the Jombstone Warbler in the wild 
and woolly West: “If Nola Twigg, the ser 
vant girl in Portland, Ore., who recently fell 
heir to $200 000, will call at this office, she will 
hear something greatly to her advantage. We 
are a bachelor,” 
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Short Stories Retold. 

When first we were at Abington (writes W. 
R. Le Fanu in his reminiscences of Irish life), a 
peasant girl came two or three times to the 
rectory with a hare and other game for sale. 
My father, wishing to ascertain whether she 
came by them honestly, asked her where she 
gotthem, “Sure, your raverance,” said she, 
** my father is poacher to Lord Clare.” 

* 


Some years ago, a farmer sued an orphan 
asylum at Buffalo for injury to his sheep by a 
dog kept at the asylum. The case was tried in 
the county court, and the judge held as fol- 
lows: ‘‘I have carefully looked over the de- 
fendant’s charter, and I find that it is not auth- 


orized to keep anything but orphans. Keeping 


a dog was, therefore, ultra vires, and it is not 
liable in this action.” 


Oa one occasion, in a case as counsel, and 
questioning a wicness, Sir Francis Johnson, 
afterward chief-justice of the Superior Court 
of Province of Quebec, said : ‘“‘I want to know, 


did you see it done?” Witness—‘' No, I was 


not aneye-witness, but anear-witness.” ‘* Ah,” 
remarked Sir Francis, ‘‘ a near witness and not 
a nigh witness? That is what UT call a distinc- 
tion without a difference !” 

* 


There is a story told of a colored girl who 
happened to meet a gentleman going down the 
street and who got on the same side of the 
narrow walk; then both started for the other 
side, and another collision was imminent. 
They then danced back and dodged again, 
when the colored girl suddenly stopped and 
siid. ‘See heah, mister, wnat am dis gwine 
to be, a sthottische or a waltz?” 

. 


Kate Fields Washington tells of one John 
who was accused of some offence against the 
laws, tried, and found guilty. Some of his 
relatives attended the trial, but his mother 
remained at home. On their return, she asked : 
“What did they do with John?” “He was 
sentenced to State’s prison for five years,” was 
the answer. “Dear me!” ejaculated the old 
lady; ‘“‘ why, how foolish that was—he won't 


be contented there for half that time.” 
* 


Forty years since, Porte Crayon was down on 
Albemarle Sound and told a native that there 
were men with mouths eight inches wide. The 
native declared that was a fish story ; Porte 
reproved him for his incredulity and pointed 
out that deductions from known facts proved 
this statement. ‘“ We know,” he said, “ that 
oysters must be eaten whole; we know that 
there are oysters eight inches across the minor 
dimension: therefore, there must be mouths 
eight inches wide to take them in, or the 
beautiful chain of harmony in the universe 
is broken.’ 


Rossini, walking one day on the boulevard 
with the musician Braga, was greeted by 
Meyerbeer, who anxiously enquired after the 
health of his dear Rossini. ‘* Bad, very bad,” 
answered the latter; ‘‘ a headache, a side-ache, 
and alegI can scarcely move.” After a few 
moments’ conversation, Meyerb2er passed on, 
and Braga asked the great composer how it 
was he had suddenly become so unwell. Smil- 
ingly Rossini reassured his friend. ‘Oh, I 
couldn’t be better; I only wanted to please 
Meyerbeer. He would be so glad to see me 


smash up.” ze 


A Virginia judge once visited a plantation 
where the darkey who met him at the gate 
asked him which barn he would have his horse 
putin, ‘ Have you two barns?” enquired the 
judge. ‘ Yes, sah,” replied the darkey ; ‘‘dars 
de ole barn, and mas’r has jes built a new one.” 
‘* Wheredo you usually put the horsesof visitors 
who come to see your master?” ‘ Well, sah, 
if dey’s Metodis’s or Baptis’s, we generally puts 
‘emin de old barn; but if dey’s Piscopal, we 
puts ‘em in de new one.” ‘ Weil, Sam, you 
can put my horse in the new barn; I'm a Bap 
tist, but my horse is an Episcopalian.” 

. 

This grewsome tale is told in a French paper: 
‘* The flying assassin of M,. Carnot was caught 
and held until apprehended by M. L ,& good 
citizen of Lyons. Two evenings later he was 
visited at his home by a pair of well dressed 
young men, who announced themielves as 
Parisian journalists, whose visit was for the 
purpose of honoring the brave M. L—— and to 
beg a photograph for illustration of a just 
article upon his admirable action. The good 
M. L—— complied with modest pleasure. As 
soon as the visitors had the gift fairly in their 
possession, they withdrew, only stopping at 
the door long enough to say calinly, ‘Sir! we 
are nof journalists, but anarchists. We have 
your head—look out for it—it is already lost !'" 

° 

There are those who cannot forgive the son 
of ‘*‘ poor but respectable parents” for gaining 
distinction not to be bought with money. 
Beaumarchais, the author of The Marriage of 
Figaro, was the son of a provincial watch 





maker, but raised himself to fame, wealth and 
rank by the force of his talents. An insolent 
young nobleman undertook to wound his pride 
by an allusion to his hum le origin, and, hand- 
ing him his watch, said, ‘‘ Examine it, sir; it 
does not keep time well. Pray ascertain the 


cause.” Beaumarchais extended his hand awk 
wardly, as if to receive the watch, but con- 
trived to let it fall on the pavement. ‘* You 
see, my dear sir,’ replied he, ‘' you have applied 
to the wrong person. My father always de- 
clared that I was too awkward to be a watch. 
maker.” 


The late Bishop Selwyn of New Z:aland and 
Melanesia was well known during his univer- 
sity days as a devotee of the noble art of self- 
defence. He incurred a great deal of anim rity 
from a certain section in New Zealand, owing 
to his sympathy with the Maoris during the 
war. One day he was asked by a rough in one 
of the back streets of Auckland if he was ‘‘the 
Bishop who backed upthe Maoris.” R ceiving 
a reply in the affirmative, the rough, with a 
‘Take that then,” struck his lordship in the 
face. ‘‘ My friend,” said the bishop, “ my Bible 
tells me that if a man smite thee on one cheek 
turn to him the other,” and he turned his head 
slightly the other way. His assailant, slightly 
bewildered and wondering what was coming 
next, struck him again, ‘‘ Now,” said his lord 
ship, ‘having done my duty to God,I will do 
my duty to man,” and taking off his coat ay.d 














































hat he gave the anti-Maori champion a most 
scientific thrashing. 
* 

Benvenuto Coronaro, the composer of Festa 
Marina, whose Claudia is to be given at the 
Milan Scala Theater this season, recently 
published some reminiscences in one of the 
Italian musical papers. He was serving once 
in the army, and was ordered to take part in 
a long march. On the way, a melody came 
tohim, He could not get rid of it. He heard 
it above the toots of the trumpets and the 
beat of the drums, The soldiers themselves 
seemed to be marching to the rhythm; it 
would not leave him. Suddenly the fear 
possessed him that he might forget the melody; 
it was necessary to write it down. Taking 
courage, he drew his notebook from his pocket 
and bagan to write. O! course he lost his 
place in the ranks, and the sergeant hurried 
toward him, ‘‘Are you crazy?” he asked. 
‘Take your place in the company at once !” 
**But I cannot,” cried Coronaro. ‘“‘I must 
write this down!” and he began to whistle 
the tune in the face of the under officer. 
“That was too much,” says the composer. 
“He drew his sword, and was about to strike 
me over the back, when the captain appeared. 
The sergeant made a report, while I continued 
to write.” ‘“*‘ What are you writing?” 
thundered the captain. I handed him the note- 
book, which he read quickly. ‘‘The man is to 
continue writing,” he went on. ‘‘ But if that 
plece” (and he pointed threateningly to the 
sheet of paper in my hand) ‘‘is not played by 
the regimental band to morrow morning, he 
will be put in prison for eight days.” He then 
put apurs to his horse and disappeared. The 
band played the piece on the following 
day. 





Pretty Things Oae Sees. 


UST at this season the jewelry shops 
are at their prettiest. It will be 
only a couple of months until 
people with more or less love in 
their hearts and more or less 
money in their pockets will begin 
to think of Christmas and New 
Year’s gifts. Then the memory of 

pretty things seen in October will recvr to 
them and they will price and compare, and count 
up their bank balance if peradventure they 
may indulge in an investment of gold and 
pearl and precious stones. I went through one 
of the leading shops one day last week and I 
want to tell of a few of the lovely things I saw. 
First, if you love china, there is a new style 
of decoration which is most delicate and ele- 
gant, a sort of lace-work of silver over pale 
tinted cups and plates and bowls. One tiny 
coffee set indull pink Coalport china was latticed 
with thisexquisite silver tracing which isapplied 
by a process peculiar to Paris artists, and which 
is quite novel. The tray had its lace-like 
border, the little cream-jug and sugar-bowl 
and fairy fete-c fete cups had their cling- 
ing fall of silver network. The cosy coffee-pot 
was delicately touched with the same design. 
Beside the coffee set, there were bowls and 
dainty classicshaped urns and _ pitchers. 
The most exquisite library set, in mother-of- 
pearl and silver, lying luxuriously in a satin 
casket, was perhaps the thing I most admired 
in all the pretty show. There were pencil- 
eraser, paper knife, pen and what not baside, 
in shimmering pearl and glintiog steel, and on 
each handle was laid a light scroll of silver 
most gracefully and beautifully shapen. Such 
a gift should go to the boudoir of one of the 
smart women whose literary efforts are con- 
fined to the writing of sweet little notes 
and words of kind sympathy to those she 
loves. A menu card-holder in silver, which 
was combined with a cone-shaped bouquet- 
holder, was another new and useful little 
article. Some time ago enquiry was made for 
such a convenience by one of our titled citizens 
and the demand ensured a supply, as it always 
does from enterprising tradespeople, for we 
have fortunately very few shop-keepers of the 
type socleverly satirized by Russell R. Conwell 
last winter, who are only irritated by being 
asked for things not in stock but never think 
it necessary to secure them for their customers. 
Ivory and ebony with interludes of tortoise 
shell rule the mode in toilette table furnishings. 
The combination of tortoise shell and silver 
is a continental fancy which has b2come 
quite the rage in America this season. 
There are pure and perfect sets in ivory, 
polished to a nicety, big brush, little brush, 


hand mirror, manicure set, and latest fad of | 


all, a tiny mouth-mirror, which my lord and 
my lady use carefully to note the condition of 
those precious appendages, a good set of teeth. 
The ebony-backed toilette articles are magnifi- 
cent with a handsome raised crest and mono. 
gram in silver, and are suitableand much ‘prized 
adjuncts to the toilette table of the dowager. 
One of the cutest little gifts imaginable would 
be a fairy photo frame, to hold a sunbeam pic- 
ture, and its proper material would be tortoise 
shell, set in silver, The ivory-backed toilette 
sets are rather smarter than the silver ones, 
and what is not generally known, cost more 
money. I quite fell iniove with a pea tray, 
formed of the solid polished pearl shell, on a 
gold stand, with an inkstand rivated to the 


center, 
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edges as well, but;the plain ones seemto me 
the more beautiful. 
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. All these pretty things are useful as well as 
ornamental, but they bide at home for the com- 
fort of their owners. When madame goes 
forth armed for conquest, her weapon is 
neither sword nor spear, but the fan. And 
what fans! Vast, sweeping halos of downy 
plumes. One costs a hundred dollars. ‘‘ Graci- 
ous!” cries the lady. ‘‘Whataprics! Why, 
allowing those feathers to bs worth four dol- 
lars each, there is only that scrap of tortoise 
mounting, and where do you get value for a 
hundred dollars?” And the smiling salesman 
says in a suggestive tone, ‘‘ Please count the 
feathers.” And lo! the number of the feathers 
was four and twenty, which topped madamoe’s 
valuation in a surprising degree, 
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And for the luncheon table I saw a regal ice- 
cream set in silvar and gold, complete, anda 
useful but handsome bread set, with hard- 
wood board set in silver, silver-handled knife 
and trident with silver prongs and ivory handle, 
for so dainty have we grown that we cannot 
lift our bread from the plate with our fingers ; 
wicked-looking and infinitesimal red-pepper 
castors with gold scoop and lid in one piece, 
suggestive of the lobster and oyster petits 
soupers; also a chafing dish—by the way, why 
don’t we have more chafing-dish cookery 
after the opera and the concert, when a dainty 
sizzling little morsel is just what one needs to 
put one in excellent humor with oneself? 

La Mope. 

Thanks for courtesies and information are 
due to Messrs. Ryrie Bros., Yonge street. 





The New Typs-Writer Girl. 


For a reporter with but little to write and 
plenty of time in which to write it, there is 
nothing more pleasant than to dictate a narra- 
tive to a cheerful type-writer, particularly if 
she be young, and have nice soft hair to dis- 
tract the eye, and well-formed, white fingers, 
and be, withal, exceedingly pleasing. But for 
a reporter with a long yarn to write and a 
limited amount of time to finish it, things some- 
times have a different aspect. 

Near Printing House Square is a type- 
writing office which many newspaper men 
frequent. A new girl came there one day lately 
—a real nice girl and an excellent oper- 
ator—but she had never done that kind of 
work before. While she was sitting in the 
main room upon the afternoon of her first day, 
a@ newspaper man came bustling in, and—— 

“Mrs. J., have you got anybody to take a two- 
column story in a hurry?” 

“Yes,” replied the manager. ‘‘ Here is a 
young lady who has just come to us, Miss 
Brown—Mr. Smith. You can go into that 
corner room.” 

In three minutes the young lady was seated 
at her machine, the newspaper man was sort- 
ing out his notes, and the door was closed so 
as to leave them undisturbed. 

‘*Now, if you will please begin,” the news- 
paper man said. ‘“‘In these days of stern 
reality and suffering and struggle for existence, 

; @romantic episode comes upon one with the 

; refreshing delight with which a traveler ina 

| desert beholds an oasis,’” 

Clickety-clickety-click went the keys and 
then—— 

“*Isn’t that lovely! 
novel?” 

The newspaper man looked up in amaze- 
ment; but it was utterly impossible to be 
angry with such blue eyes regarding him in 
admiration. 

“No,” he said; ‘ please go on. ‘In the mo- 
notonous routine of Tombs Police Court cases, 
however, there was one yesterday behind which 
lay a story so romantic and so picturesque that 
it would almost seem to have been created by 
a great novelist who had striven to excel all 
his past efforts.’’ 

When this had been recorded, and while the 
newspaper man was wondering what he woulda 
say next, the young lady, smiling most ra- 
diantly, prattled on in this fashion : 

‘‘That’s just splendid. It sounds like a real 
novel, Did you ever read ‘Clarissa; or, The 

Forlorn Hope’? It begins something like that, 

only it isn’t so interesting, Do you know, I 
| never took dictation like that before. The last 
place I worked in I had nothing to do but copy 

letters, Oh,dear! wasn’t it tiresome, though!” 

The newspaper man felt his collar getting too 

| small, but, after swallowing something that 

| seemed to stick in his throat, he said, as 
gently as possible: 

** Won't you please goon? I’m in somewhat 
ofahurry. What have you got there?” 

‘* Where?” in great surprise. 

‘*I mean, please read over what I have dic- 
tated.” 

: “Oh, how stupid Iam! ‘In these days of 

| stern realty'—how do you pronounce that 
word, in two syllables or three? Thank you— 

| ‘stera reality and suffering——'” 

And she read what she had written. Then, 
just as the newspaper man had settled back in 
his chair, determined to dictate to the end 

; without giving her another opportunity to in- 

terrupt him, she said : 

“Excuse m3; I think my hair is coming 


after touching up the puffs of her sleeves and 
smoothing her waist, she sighed and returned 
to her seat. 

“There, now, I'm all ready.” 

For the next few minutes she had to work so 
hard that she hadn’t time to say a single word. 
But soon the page was filled and she had to 
insert a new sheet, and that was her oppor- 
tunity. 

‘“*Gracious! How fast you dictate. It 
almost takes my breath away. But do you 
know, I like it. I think it’s good practice. 
Were you there when all that happened? My! 
I wish I could be a reporter.” 

The newspaper man went on with his dicta- 
tion. He was fast growing hopping mad, but 
he hadn't the heart to say a harsh word to the 
girl. She was really very pretty, and, as she 
became interested in the story, a delicate flush 
mantled her cheeks, and it was a positive 
pleasure to watch her. But a newspaper man 
has no time for pleasure during business hours, 
and these charms did not interest him as much 
as they might have done under other circum- 
stances. But he struggled bravely on, 


_“*Oh!” she suddenly exclaimed, stopping in 
the middle of a sentence, ‘‘did that really 
happen?” 

“Yes, yes! Will you please go on? .; 

** Well, the idea! I wouldn’t have believed 
it. Do you know,I don’t believe half what I 
read in the papers. But, of course, if you say 
so, it must be true.” 

‘Im very sorry I can’t chat with you, Miss 
Brown, but really, I'm in a great hurry.” 
eat ! I beg your pardon. I forgot all about 

at. 

For nearly ten minutes there was not a break 
in the dictation, save where a sheet became 
full and afresh one had to be inserted. The 
typs-writer kept her lips firmly pressed toge- 
the-, as if she were exerting all her strength to 
keep silent. It was clear to see that it could 
not last much longer. In the middle of a para- 
graph she suddenly stopped, and, with a brief 
**Excuse me for a moment,” left the room. In 
a few seconds she returned, with her jaws 
moving convulsively and a piece of chewing. 
gum in her hand. 

‘*Won’t you have some?” she asked politely, 
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Sie went toa little mirror in a corner of the 


‘The Best Table Water extant "— Court Journal 
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**N-n-no—and—I'll tell you what—er—I guess 
I won t have time to finish this story to-day. 
I in come back some other time.” 

Oh -~ re not going, are you? I'm awfully 
sorry. was just getting interested in the 


rr. 
“Very sorry—er—how much? Here. 1 
right. Good “day” ine 
And seizing the few sheets that lay on the 
desk, the newspaper man went away and fin- 
ished the story with a pen.—New York Sun 





CETOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





CETOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
NERVOUS DISEASES 





May 2ad, 1894.—My Dear Srrs,—I may say 
that have used your Acetocura with great 
results in my family. Ic has given great re- 
lief, especially in Nervous Affections and Rheu- 
matism, and I can confidentally recommend it 
to any troubled with these complaints. I am 
yours truly, J. A. Henderson, M.A., Princpal 
of Collegiate Institute, St. Catharines. 


Coutts & Sons, 
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CETOCURA TOUCHES THE SPOT IN 
PARALYSIS 


Mrs. B. M. Hal), Fernwood, Ill., U.S. A.. 
August 15th, 1894, writes: ‘‘I am 61 years old. 
For two years I had been afflicted with partis! 
paralysis of the lower limbs, rendering me un- 
able to walk a block without comlipete exhaus 
tion, After using Acetocura for five days the 
pain has entirely disappeared, permitting me 
to enjoya night’s rest, and after ten days 
treatment I was able to walk two miles with- 
out fatigue.” 





Write for gratis pamphiet to COUTTS & SONS, 
72 Victeria St., Torente. Head Officee—London, 
G\aegow and M snchester (G.B); Cologne, Germany ; Arad, 
Switz srland. 
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- A Night at the Opera. 
THE MAJORS STORY. 

“Talking of the opera,” said Major Bethune, 
“did I ever tell you how I heard Grisi for the 
first time ?” 

‘I was at Addiscombe (which was the Sand- 
hurst of my time) when Grisi first came to 
town, and my great chum there was young 
Anthony Hambledon, the present baronet. I 
think he must have been the slackest man 
ever constructed, and the ugliest. A pale, 
sombre face he had, red hair, no eyebrows to 
call such, and when he was quiet, which was 
but seldom, you would take him for a man in- 
capable of mirth and sunk in hopeless melan- 
choly; but the moment he began to speak 
there would be a mime fit to make you die of 
laughter. 

‘*He had a passion for music, and when the 
report of Grisi’s wonderful success reached us, 
nothing would serve but he must go to hear 
her, and I with him. 

“I wasa sad dog in those days—ah, they 
were days,” said the .major with an accent of 
regret. ‘‘So we laid a careful plan, and one 
night had achaise-and-pair waiting for us at 
the cross-roads. Early hours were the rule at 
Addiscombe, and as soon as the lights were 
extinguished we were out of the window and 
over the wall. 

‘*Tt was a fine dry night, with a broad moon, 
and the roads rang under the galloping hoofs, 
We put up at the sign of the Golden Sun, close 
to the opera house, 

‘‘Allthe way up Tony had been like a boy 
possessed—he shouted and sang, driving ata 
hand-gallop the whole time—but the moment 
the music began he fell under its spell, sitting 
as quiet as a dead man. 

‘* When the curtain fell he woke as if from a 
trance, and began to look about him. ‘ By the 
Lord, Jack!’ he whispered, ‘there’s my vener- 
a‘ed father yonder in a box; and, what is more, 
he’s just spotted his darling son, and there'll 
be the devil’s own trouble.’ 

‘‘Sure enough, I was presently aware of 
burly, red faced old Sir John Hambledon, fixing 
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** What followed I don’t exactly know, be- 
cause I was taken with a spasm of laughter 
and had to retire under the bedclothes, tremb- 
ling with the fear of discovery. I could hear 
nothing but a muffled sound of voices and the 
door closing behind our visitors. We were 
saved.”—L,. Cope Cornford in To-Day. 




































Young Alfonso and the Hermit 


The little King of Spain, like most wayward 
children, gives numerous exhibitions of strong- 
headedness, which, although harmless enough 
at present, is not one of the best characteristics 
fora futureruler. The Queen Regent, his small 
Majesty and his sister went on an excursion a 
few days ago to Guadalupe, whence a beautiful 
view of mountain and valley can be obtained. 
The eye of Alfonso, however, was directed 
again and again toward a small castle-like 
building which was on a distant peak and 
seemed almost impossible to reach. 

‘*Does anyone live there?” asked the King. 

“Certainly, your Majesty,” replied one of the 
officers; “‘that is the Casa del Ingles. For 
eighteen years an Englishman has lived there, 
without leaving the place or receiving a 
stranger. The only one who is allowed to 
come and go is his old, deaf servant.” 

‘*Mamma,” cried the interested little ruler, 
“do you know I wish to visit him.” 

“But your Majesty will not be admitted,” 
ventured to remark General Monilla. 

The King looked at the General in a disdain- 
ful way for a minute, and drawing himself up 
to his full height said with dignity : 

‘*Remember this, your Excellency, that the 
King is admitted everywhere.” 

True to his word, Alfonso sent a letter to the 
Englishman announcing his intended visit on 
the following day. A courier carried the mes- 
sage, and returned in a few hours with the fol- 
lowing answer : 

‘* Nothing stands in the way of the visit of 
your Majesty. I shall leave my house forever 
to-day.” 

Alfonso was surprised, and after consulting 
the Queen Regent his better nature asserted 





















Ciawled on Her Hands and Knees, 

“T could no longer walk upstairs ; I had to 
craul up on my hands and knees as best I 
could,” 

Now isn’t that a pitiable picture? Wasn't 
it a sad and sorry thing for a woman to 
have to get upstairs like a wounded animal? 
We should say so. It is enough to make your 
heart bleed to think of it. Yet it came about 
simply enough, and might have happened to 
you or to me as wellastoher. She is all right 
now; she has got over it; but perhaps you 
would like to hear what put her in that con- 
dition, There are things, you know, that break 
uo bones and tear no flesh, yet cripple people as 
badly as blades, bullets or bludgeons. 

She rells the story herself. ‘‘For the past 
ten years,” she says, “‘I never knew what it 
was to be really strong and well, but I got on 
fairly up to October, 1890. Then I began to 
feel tired and weary. The least exertion 
seemed like hard work; it had the effect of 
hard work. I had a bad taste in the mouth 
and a poor appetite. Whatever I ate appeared 
to lie on my chest heavy and cold like lead. 
There was pain and a sense of tightness at my 
chest and sides, and a pain in the back that 
made me stoop. My hands and feet were cold 
and clammy, and hot sweats and flusnes of 
heat came over me and made me feel as if I 
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itself, and word was at once sent tothe Eng- 
lishman to remain in his castle, as the King 
had given up his visit, His Majesty took 
pride, however, in showing the message from 
the Englishman to General Monilla, proving 
that he could “be admitted everywhere.” 
Who the occupant of the lonely building is 
is not known, by the natives at least. Natur- 
ally all manner of legends have been formed 
regarding the Englishman in the course of the 
eighteen years, but none of them probably is 
true. The servant is as silent as death regard- 
ing the identity of his master.—Modern 
Society. 


Anthony with an angry stare. ‘Anthony!’ he 
cried in his great vo'ce, so that half the thea- 
ter turned to look, ‘Anthony! what the devil 
may you be doing here, sir?’ 

““Tony, who had been absently biting his 
nails, looked up blankly. ‘I beg your pardon,’ 
he said mildly, ‘my name is John Bethune. 
Not Anthony ; nothing like it. Some mistake, 
sir, some mistake !" 

“Old Sir John was taken aback for a mo- 
ment, his face purpling above his white stock 
and the veins in his forehead swelling. 

“*Oh!’ he said, with a strained calmness, 
‘Ah! You are not my son Anthony Hamble- 
don, aren’t you? Not my son! And there's 
some mistake, is there? By the Lord, young 
man, you're right!’ and heswore aloud. 

‘* Anthony turned a bewildered face to me. 
‘The old story,’ he remarked in a loud aside, 
and shook his head. ‘ Sad, isn’t it? My dear 
sir, he said to the fuming baronet, ‘I know 
very well you think you are perfectly sober, 
and I give you every credit for it ; but the fact 
remains, you are quite seriously the reverse. 
It's a wise son that knows his own father, but 
it’s a drunk father that doesn’t know his own 
son. Attendants, remove this gentleman !’ 


“Sir John lost his temper and broke into 
imprecations ; the bell rang for the rising of 
the curtain ; astorm of shouts, mingled with 
hisses and howlings from pit and gallery, as- 
sailed him; and the end of it was the old 
gentleman had to retire to his box again. 

* All through the act I could see Sir John in 
his box keeping a watchful eye on his out- 
rageous son ; but at the end there was a scene 
of great enthusiasm, the whole audience rising 
to its feet with cheers, Tony touched me, and 
we whipped out of the theater. 

‘* We had every sleepy hostler in the inn-yard 
broad awake and stirring for dear life in two 
minutes; Tony spared neither language nor 
half-crowns. 

“*Sit tight!’ said Tony, as we shaved the 
corner post. ‘Did you ever see me drive? be- 
cause you’re goingto now. Shout, man, shout 
like—— till we're clear of the streets, or we'll 
kill somebody !' 

‘The horses laid their ears back, and the 
chaise leaped and bounded on the roadway; a 
frenzy of excitement rose in me, like a draught 
of wine, and I screamed and halloaed like a 
madman, Windows were flung up and heads 
thrust out ; every vehicle we met swerved into 
the pavement, or charged up by-streets to 
avoid us; the foot-paseers scurried in all 


directions, *** Just the thing,’ he eaid, and with that he 


“Tony never slacked the pace from one end ee a ienada fk (ne Gh auaainnkl 
to the other; bare-headed, with his lank, red seo = ne ” a mn 


hair blown off bis forehead, eyes alight and *** There,’ he said, ‘take that to my bankers 
teeth clenched, he looked extremely like a acai th ait ts all right.’ 

demon in a pantomime, I thought. How we “I protested, but he insisted, and finally I 
got safely back I shall never know, did as he said. I handed the piece of plank 

“* Now,’ said Tony, as he got into bed, ‘if I dubiously enough, I can tell you, to the paying 
Know anything of my misguided parent, he cashier, but what was my relief when he 
will shortly be on in this scene; but I think I merely smiled, studied the hieroglyphics a 
can work him.’ 

“I suppose we had been in bed abouthalfan | Then he laid the board upon a shelf and that 
hour, when we heard the sound of horse-hoofs | 445 911 there was about it. It transpired that 
coming rapidly down the road at a heavy trot; | tne old man had a system of signs, ali his own, 
the bell elanged loudly, there was @ noise of | wnich his bankers had agreed to respect. All 
‘rrival, and presently a stamp of heavy steps | the same, that bank cheque seemed curious 
slong our corridor. The door opened, and in | oven to them, and it is hanging up in the bank 
came the governor himeelf, bearing a lighted now.”—Tit- Bits. 
candle and followed by Sir John Hambledon, 

“T need not say we both feigned the pro- 
foundest slumber, as the governor flashed the 
light in our faces. 

“*T told you so, Sir John,’ he said irritably. 
‘Here is your son safe in bed and sound asleep. 
You must have been deceived by some chance 
resemblance,’ 

“*Chance resemblance!’ retorted the 
baronet passionately. ‘Look at him and then 
tell me if there could be another boy in the 
Compass of the three kingdoms with a face on 
him like that. Wake up, sir!’ and he shook 
his son by the shoulder. 

“Tony woke with a really admirable start. 
He sat upright and rubbed his eyes, blinking 
stupidly at the candle; affected suddenly to 
recognize his father, and his face changed to 
40 expression of the wildest alarm. 

“* Father!’ he cried; ‘father!’ breaking 
into a passion of tears. ‘My mother!’ he 
sobbed ; ‘I know she must be dying, or why— 
why—should you be here/ Tell me—tell me; 
she's not- dead! Oh, tell me, she’s not dead!’ 
4nd his voice rose to a shriek. 





A Divided-Up Native. 


‘““Are you a native of this parish?” asked a 
Scotch sheriff of a witness who was summoned 
to testify in a case of illicit distilling. 

‘* Maistly, yer honor,” was the reply. 

‘*T mean, were you born in this parish?” 

‘“*Na. I wasna born in this parish, but I'm 
maist a native for a’ that.” 

‘**You came here when you were achild, I 
suppose you mean?” said the sheriff. 

‘*No, sir; I’m here about six years noo.” 

‘“*Then how do you come to be nearly a native 
of the parish?” 

‘Weel, you see, when I came here sax year 
sin’ I just weighed eight stane, an’ I’m seven- 
teen stane noo, sae ye see that about nine stane 
of me belongs to this parish an’ the ither eight 
comes from Camlachie.” 








A Curious Cheque. 
They were talking about remarkable cheques, 


gentleman standing by finally told the follow- 
ing: 

**T was once employed,” he said, ‘‘to collect 
a balance of seventy-five pounds, which was 
due to a well known building firm of B—— 
from an eccentric old millionaire. How he 
made his money I don’t know, for it was said 
that he could neither read nor write, but he 
had it all the same, 

‘* Well, I found the old boy down in his cellar, 
and was gratified to hear him say that he could 
pay the bill at once. ‘I haven't that much 
cash with me,” he said, ‘but just wait a mo- 
ment.’ 

**He felt around as if looking for a piece of 
paper, and I was just about to offer him some 
when his eyes lit on a piece of board about 
eighteen inches square, 
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drafts, etc.. in one of the locai banks, and a 


moment, and handed me seventy-five pounds, | 





must surely faint away. 

‘* Besides these things there was that curi- 
ous feeling in the stomach, a kind of knawing, 
longing sensation which nothing satisfied. As 
time went by adry hacking cough setin, and 
I began to spit up a good deal of thick phlegm. 
Then came the night sweats, which were soon 
so bad as to wet my linen ; and when I woke in 
the night the perspiration would be trickling 
down my chest. y breathing got so short 
that I had to fight for breath as though the air 
had been pumped out of the room. 

** By and by I was so weak I could no longer 
walk upstairs, but had to crawl up on my 
hands and knees as best I could. Gradually I 
wasted away. ost of the day I sat in a chair. 
But for my young children I should have been 
in bed. My husband and all who saw me 
thought I had consumption and should die. I 
could take only liquid nourishment, 

‘*During the course of my illness I was 
under different physicians, and took their 
medicines, but derived no real benefit from 
them, 

‘**In May of this year (1892) I went on a visit 
to Burnham Beeches in nope a change of air 
might do me good. Whilst there, my sister- 
in-law, Mrs. Puddidfied, told me of Mother 
Seigel’s Curative Syrup. She gave me a few 
doses out of her bottle and I was greatly re- 
lieved by it. WhenI returned home my hus- 
band at once got me a bottle from the stores in 
White Hart street. 

** After taking this medicine for a fortnight I 
was better than I had been for years. Soon 
the cough and night sweats left me and I have 
never been so well asIam now. I tell every 
one that Mother Seigel's Syrup has made me a 
new creature—as though life had begun afresh 
with me. I wish others to know it, for thou- 
sands of women are ill, not knowing where to 
turn for help. Yours truly, (Signed) Mrs. 
Louisa Neweil,Gordon Road, North Town, High 
Wycombe, Bucks, November 16, 1892.” 

A great many people will read Mrs. Newell's 
pathetic little account of herself, and among 
them will be women who are in the same 
plight she wasin. They will wonder why the 
medicine she mentions cured her so quickly in 
case she had consumption. The explanation 
is simple. She had no disease of the lungs 
at all; she had chronic indigestion and 
dyspepsia, which imitates and _ counter- 
feits consumption so closely as to deceive 
expert physicians. This it does because its 
poison, created in the stomach, reaches and 
affects all the other organs. Set the digescion 
right and in nearly all cases, you soon set 
everything right. We say this to encourage 
those who think there is no help for them. 
They have been treated for complaints they are 
not suffering with. 

Never give up the fight until you ask Mother 
Seigel to bear a hand init. Most ailments can 
be cured if you go at them the right way. 





Employer (finding his clerk asleep at the 
desk)—Look here, Meyer. you can clear out at 
the month end. Clerk (peevishly)—Well, you 
needn't have wakened me so soon for that! 


Husband—H'’m—er—what’s the matter with 
this cake? Wife (angrily)—Nothing at all. 
The ccok-book says it’s the most delicious cake 
that can be made. 


He (just returned from the East)—Do you 
know the Hindu girls are taught to think of 
marriage as soon as they can talk? She-— 
Really¢ The girls over here don't want any 
teaching. 


Jaspar—Rev. Simon Magnus is always up to 
date. Jumpuppe—What is his latest freak ? 
Jaspar—He om an attendant turn on acalcium 
light while he is pronouncing the benediction. 


* Did Miss Flyppe receive many proposals 
while at the seashore ?” 

* Many! Why, receiving proposals got to be 
a habit with her. She got so she could not 
even hear a soda-water bottle pop without ex- 
claiming ; ‘‘ This is so sudden |” 


** Ab,” remarked the belt-buckle to the bustle, 
‘*! think I have seen you before.” 

“If you ever did,” replied the bustle curtly, 
**T wag out of place.” 


Mistress—And, pray, why do you want to 
leave us, Anna? 

Cook—The doctor has ordered my grenadier 
a more generous diet, 


“Did you tell the new girl of our custom, my 
dear, of deducting the amount of her breakage 
from her wages at the end of the month?” 

** Yes, [ did.” 

** And what did she say?” 

‘*She didn’t say anything. She broke six 

lasses, five plates, and the soup-tureen, packed 
ce valise and skipped.” 





Pa rt les Should secure their supplies from 
LOCKHART & CO 


Ressin House Block 
GOLF OLUB WHISKY, 750. per Bottle. 
TEA, 260. per tb, COFFEE, S0c. per Ib. 
Every:hing elee «qually cheap. All goods carefully 
packed {po emall boxes with handlee, A full line of Hunters’ 
supplies carried. 
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Qn the Beach. 


‘““What! Going to bathe just after you have 


dined? Why, you will get drowned!” 
““No fear. I've eaten nothing but fish,”— 
Don Chisciotte, 


—s 


Bicyclists of Both Sexes 





And of all shades of opinion should remember 


that every additional wheel increases the risk 
of accidents, both to the rider thereof (not to 
mention the wheel) and to all with whom he 
or she may come in contact (so to speak). Lady 
bicyclists are insured at the same rates as their 


sweethearts and brothers against accidents of 


all kinds in the Manufacturers’ Accident In- 


streets, Toronto. 





Our Servants 


“TIT may tell you at once that I can put up 
with everything except answering back.” 

“Oh, madam, sure that’s just like myself! 
We shall get on splendidly !"—Ze Figaro. 


——- 








ES 
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asked. ‘‘Oh,” she gurgled, ‘I wanted to say 
that I was dying to see you, but my ten words 
ran out and I had to stop.” 








Friend—Well, Doc, how’s business? Doctor 
—Fine. Got two new cases in the next room. 
Friend—What, smallpox? Dcctor—No, cham- 
pagne, 


Brown—There ought never be any dissension 
between capital and labor. Jones—Why £0? 
Brown—Because it takes just as much labor 
to obtain the capital as it does capital to get 

+ the labor, 


Landsman —From what you have observed or 
learned of the few naval engagements of late 


surance Company, cor. Yonge and Colborne | years, what, in your opinion, is the chief differ- 


ence between modern battleships and the old 
kind—when it comes to actual fighting? Old 
sailor—So far as I hev obsarved the chief differ- 
ence is this: The old kind, when hit, went 
down ker-swash, and the new kind goes down 
ker-chug, 


From the note-book of a philosopher : ‘‘ There 

are two classes of people whom it is impossible 

| to convince against their will—women and 
men.” 



























A Single Sentence. 


A recent issue of the Troy Budget contains | 
this item : 

An experienced traveler says: ‘* This is the | 
strongest single sentence I ever saw printed in 
a railroad advertisement that I believed to be 
absolutely true: 

‘** For the excellence of its tracks, the speed | 
of its trains, the safety and comfort of its pat- | 
rons, the loveliness and variety of its scenery, 
the number and importance of its cities, and | 
the uniformly correct character of its service, | 
the New York Central & Hudson River Rail- | 
road is not surpassed by any similar institution | 
or either side of the Atlantic.’” | 








CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve al! the troubles inci 
dent toa bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their most 
remarkable success has been shown in curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littie Liver PILis 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying ce. while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach, 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels, 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache they would be almost priceless to those 
who suffer from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness does not end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
these little pills valuable in so many ways that 
they will not be willing to do without them. 
But after all sick head 


ACHE 


is the bane of so many lives that here is where 


To Bind the Bargain. | 


| 

Paisley—So Jones is engaged to the heiress! | 

ell, I never thought he cared so much for | 

dollars and cents. Baisley—You don't know | 

Jones. It’s a wonder hedidn't ask her for a 
couple of hundred on account. 





The Wabash Line 


Is positively the shortest and best route to 
the West and South-west. wher cab leaving | 
Toronto by morning trains reach Chicago same | 
evening and St. Louis next morning without 
change of cars. making direct connections for 
all points. Finest sleeping cars and day 
coaches in America, Ask your nearest railway 
agent for tickets over the great railway. Full | 
particulars at north-east corner King and 
Yonge streets, Toronto. J. A. Richardson 
passenger agent. 





Doubly Blest. 

Lieutenant X,.—I say, old chappie, vou have 
not heard that I yesterday won 150,000 marks 
in the lottery ? 

Lieutenant Z.—You don't say so? Lucky 


dog! Why, you needn’t get married !—Fie- we meee oe ee See NP Pa ome & 
eras , while others do not 

gende Blatter, Carter's LirtLe Liver Pins are very small 

——— and very easy to take. One or two pills make 





a dose. They are strictly vegetable and do 
not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents; 
jn for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


Three Home Seekers’ Excursions 
To all parts of the West and North west via 
the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Railway at 
practically half rates. Round trip tickets, 
good for return passage within twenty days 


CABTEB MEDICINE CO., New York. 
from date of sale, will be sold on September 11 
and 25 and October 9, 1894. 


Smal) FL Small Dose, Small Price, 
For further information apply to the nearest = 


ticket ¢ or address A. J. Taylor, | 66 ° ” 
eee Set comes se paws &. 5. Serer, | 66 a iweliog 
Anita—Do you know I like appearing in the | THE DUKE OF 
~~” CAMBRIDGE 


living pictures better than any other kind of | 

show I was everin? Etta—Why’'s that? Anita 

— We don’t have to have any dress rehearsals, Old Scotch Whisky. 
A Perfect Blend. 
Fifteen Years Old. 


you know. 
All dealers cf note keep it. Sole agent for Canada— 











Landlady—I believe in letting coffee boil for 

thirty minutes ; that’s the only way to get the 

ae ing his and leaving 
New Boarder (tasting his and leaving it) : 

You succeed admirably, ma’am, ee H CORBY, Belleville 
Percival—Miss Walker does not seem to be a 

very warm friend of yours, Winifred. HOWARTH’S CARMINATIVE 
Winifred—N-no ; believe she and my | by deny yp Saree tna shee tee wind, Gam 

» | an nin ie mach an weis 0: Dn te, 
mother hed eome eort of a quarrel when they | by teething or other ailments. It will ive tone cound, 
were giris. melee seep ont al, aie eee Sate te mothers and 
ads hink so, but day nurees. uaanteed perfectly harmless. xtensively used 

there area great many girls Who have no. ia, | fF She let forty years. Testimonials on application. 

tention of ever marrying. Trial Bottles, 1@c. Large Bettles, 25c. 
George—Oh, I know it. I've proposed to a| None genuine without bearing name and addrese of 

dozen of them. \S. HOWARTH, DrRrvuacais? 
Wite—And did Mr. Gay really say I was | 243 Yonge Street, Toronto 

positively eave-uet ci. 2 . : a some aia aa eam amaanaaaes 
Husband—Something of that sort. e said | For : 

you were pigeon-toed, I believe. Spring and eae. 
‘“*Er—about this coming prize-fight,” said the | D S| N N =} 


, NATURE’S GREAT RESTORER ! 


Delightfully Refreshing. 
BY ALL CHEMISTS. 









reporter, 

** Well?” asked the pugilist. | 
“Is it to be fought with bare mouths or | 
telephones ¢” 


Duggin—W'at dye t’ink o’ de snake charmer, 
Tim? Tim Wattles—Bet ten ter one de snake 
is blind, Jimmy. 


Miss Beauti—How do you like my new pho 
tograph? Little Girl—It’s perfectly lovely. 
Did you really sit for it yourself? 


This is the message the telegraph-messenger 
handed to him: ‘*Come down as soon as you 
can. I am dying.—Kate” Eight hours later 
he arrived at the summer hotel, to be met on 
the piszza by Kate herself. ‘‘ Why—what did 
you mean by sending me such a message?” he 


Dry KindlingWood 


4 orate! sido as maoh asa 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 of send Post Card. 








esr et te eo ee : 
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prehensive of their kind ever given in this 
city, and their continuance this season will be 
of great benefit to organ students and of much 
interest to all lovers of organ music generally. 
An attractive and varied programme has been 
selected for this afternoon’s recital, including 
numbers by Bach, Smart, Lemmens, Khein 
berger, Reed, Saint Saens and Salome. Ad 
mission to these recitals will be free. A col 
lection will, however, be taken up, the receipts 
in excess of expenses being devoted to the 
choir fund of the church, 

The Toronto Male Chorus Club, Mr. J. D, A, 
Tripp conductor, began its season's work on 
Tuesday evening of last week, when the in 
itial rehearsal and business meeting was held. 
A good turn-out of the different parts and an 
excellent rehearsal resulted, and there is every 
indication that the work of the Club this sea 
son will prove as successful as, if not more so 
than, that of its initial year. 

. 

Mrs. J. Hammersley Wilson has been ap 
pointed organist and choir-directreas of Im 
manuel Baptist church. Mrs. Wilson has 
already succeeded in surrounding herself with 











MBs: A. B. JURY, A.T.C.M, Soprano 
(Gold Medalist) 


M® A. B. JURY, A.T.C. M , Baritone 


Pupilg for vocal or plano and concert engagements ac- 
cepted 332 George Strect. Torenio 


“o" KELRISER 


Reader and Impersonator, in ‘ David Copperfield” and 
Evenings cf Readings. Now booking for Octario. Send 
for olroular to 

GRENVILLE P. KLEISER, 421 Church 83., Toronto. 


UBERT W. WEBSTER, Baritone 
Late of Milan, Italy. Choirmaster St Peter's, Vocal 

teacher Havergal Hall Ladies’ College App'y Stuaio, 

Oddfellows’ Hall, corner cf College and Yonge Strecte 





R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH (F.R.C ©) 
SOLO ORGANIST 

Will receive a limited number of pupiis for Inetruction 
on the large organ in Ali Sainte’ Church 

Mr. Fairclough also receives pupils in Piano playing, and 
gives personal and correepondence lesso # in Harmony and 
Counterpoint. Address— 6 Glen Read 
Or Terente College of Masic 


FPRAULEIN P. LAPATNIKOFF 

Teacher of German. Modero methode used in 
teaching conversational Germar Dominion Chambers, 
Spadina and College St, or Toronto College of Maaco 











singing and Theory. 
Street. Terme hy letter. Ketablished ten years 


Donato HERALD, a.T.C.M. 











TEACHER OF PIANO 
Conservatory of Musio, or 78 Weliesley Street 


RTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organiet Sherbourne Street Methodist Church 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street 


M®. CHARLES E. MUSGRAVE 


PIANIST 


Open for engagemente for Concert, Balls, Entertainments, 
Parties, eto. 
170 Markham Sireet, Teronte 
Or, Whaley, Royoe & Oo., 158 Yonge Strcet. 


M'Sss CARTER 
38@ Brunsw.ck Avenue 
TEACHER OF TBE PIANO 


Will resume suttion October 1 
R. GEO. BRAME'S 

Voosl Ciasees for the study of 8'ght-singing, Part- 

Every Monday evening at 207 Jarvie 





Teacher of Piano, 
271 Jarvie Street. Toronto Conservatory of Musto, 


ERBERT LYE 
TEACHER OF THE FLUTE 
Boehm and ordipsry « stems. 
53 Gloucester Street 











| by paylog difference. 


- | Canada. 
| Ing io Kogiten, G@-+man and French permanently cured. 

















Guitar, Mandolin and Banjo. 
Aleo Leader of the Ozburn Guitar avd Mandolin Club 
Opeu for concert engagements. 342 Huron Street. 
Studio at Whaley, Royce & Co.’s, 158 Yonge Street. 


P. W. NEWTON 


Teacher of the Banjo, Guitar and Mando- 
lin. Private lessons; tho instruo- 
tion. Studio at Nordheimer’s, 15 King 
street East, from 10 a.m.toip.m. Tele. 
phone 749. Evening lessons only at resi- 
dence, 6 Irwin Avenue, Toronto, Ont. 





OSEPH HUGILL 
445 Yonge Street 
Upposite Coiese 
VIOLIN MAKER 
and REPAIRER 
Over 40 years’ experience. Thirty Hand-made Violine a: a 
‘Celos on bane. Violine bought, sold or taken in exohange 
Repairing old violine a specialty. 


TAMMERING — CHURCH’S AUTO- 
VOCE SCHOWL, 53 Alexander #t , Toronto, 
No advance f-e Cure guaranteed, Stammer 





A C. MOUNTEER, B.E., 
* LECTURER IN ELCCUTION 
In Knox College and Ontario School of Pedagogy, Toronto. 


Private inetruction given at residence, 123 84. George 81. 
Special Terms to Select Classes 








F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 


ms REMOVED wr 
Cor. Yonge and Temperance Sts. 


Sunbeams, 6 for 250.; Panele, 6 for 500.; Diamonds, 6 for 
500. Lantern Slides made to order Bromide enlarge 
ments. Orayonos. Printing for amateurs. Out-door Views 
Commercial Photograph) . 
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EDUCATIONAL, 


M2®, MAGILL's SCHOOL FOR JUNIO 





45 Bloor Sireet East 
8+ nd for Proepectus 


Barke r's- —~-_ - 


Shorthand 
14 KING ST. WEST School 


TORONTO 


Evening (lasses Open on Sept. {8 


Send for pew circular. 


10 FORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. i i 
— : eee " - ee eee eas : “a MASSAGE. = 
Music an efficient choir of about twenty-five voices incorporatep TORONTO HON, GW. ALLne - 
and has taken charge of her duties with an 1886 M4SS4GE—THOoMaS J. R. COOK 
HE Toronto Ladies’ String Orches- | energy and ability which augur well for the is wear te trim London, England. ee 
tra, which created such a favor- | future of the chorus under her direction, . References fevm leading phyeiciane. party o 
able impression on the occasion : Mis , 
of the debu/ of this organization Professional musicians in ne are No OF MUSIC DENTISTRY. Mons 
‘ its rehearsals | tated because of the large increase of amateur ———————--- week, : 
oy Gani onion ae Indi- | performers who are taking their places both as (NR YONCE ST. & WILTON “p ae ‘ * wou AZQuIBS D® McLAUGHLIN, Dentist Masees 
: : i FISHER, Musical Director 
cations point to a most successful | players in church orchestras and singers in EDWARD R | aon aiken bah tatoo ANYTHING in the MUSEC LINE, whether 11 be P Cor. anaes os Tel, 4203 fessor 
scnnom, & large aumber of Onr mes — an er ae Gua D mi oy NEW CALENDA en Seren eee Sheet Music, Music Books or Musical Instra sigontipiammmibannes ae Coote welcom 
young ladies having already enrolled as mem- | & musical education in Great Britain i ia Thorough Training in All Branches ments N PEARSON Telephone 1978 a 
‘ —_—_—a . 
bers of the orchestra. Iam informed that Mrs. | large number of capable ere c seit ieee ee te an hte te. REMEM BER | eg ° in Poug 
SEN OES sooth as na innate te the peeies en i . a oon yante — Dealers in everything pertaining to a DENTIST 
stra, purposes conducting ; Problem of vital im n | charge. Students have many free advantages. Mr. E 
oe os ee ae o h to the | sion to grapple with. H. N. SHAW, B.A.. Principal Elocution *chool | FIRST-CLASS MUSIC SUPPLY HOUSE 130 WONGE STREET 
this year’s orchestra free of charge . Elocution, Orator:, Voice Calsure, Delearte ana Swedish : 5 Doors North of Adelaide TORONTO Mrs. | 
ladies joining. Members will therefore be The Chief of Police of Munich has invited all | Gymuastics, Literature, &, Catalogues furnished free on application. (Is rs. 
granted all the privileges and advantages of | e > ag bog as od io auntees wens = writing) Mention goods required. D®. CHAS. J. RODGERS dinner | 
the season’s work free of any expense, includ. | “!t/zens who are annoyed by ate thien at Me: J D. A. TRIPP WHALEY, ROYCE & CO., 158 Yonge St., Torente DENTIST 
i ic, ete. Mrs, | 720 play by open windows to notify him s Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano } c — 
ing all rehearsals, =e ees, : ss once of their grievances. The Chief of Police Coaductor Torento Maie Chorus Ciub Oddfellows’ Building. cor Vonge & Collece Sts. shortly. 
Adamson will be pleased to have as many of Toronto might also issue asimilar edict with | Only Canadian pupil of Muszkowskt, Berlio, Germany. Rdward L f & Sons HARRIS : 
competent players as possible take advantage , f this cit Toronto Conservatory of Music, Rolleston House . A H. HA De nt t A ne’ 
hestra’s work for this year, to which good effect in certain portions of this city, | ..q s,uaio—Room 14, Oddfellows’ Builaing, cor. Yous: ° 163 Sberbourne St. is lad . 
* oe aie cates ay now be sent is at any | Where the ceaseless twanging of pianos, badly | and College Streets, Toronto. CHURCH PIPE OFFICE OFEN DAY AND MIGHT Ti Y iad 
end applications may oe ORGAN BUILDER oe 
shane out of tune, from early morning frequently ISS LOUIE REEVE. A.T.C.M. R. HAROLD CLARKE man friends 
: . until after midnight plays havoc with the Teacher of Piano, Pupil of Edward Fisher. Our Organs are now In use at D beatae club 
The three Toronto College of Music scholar- | nerves of the neighborhood. 471 Charob,Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music. : DENTIST . 
. Holy Trinity Charoh 45 King Street Weat (Over Hooper's Diug Store), To 
hips which were recently contested for by ! ; Church g per’s Diug , TORONTO. ft have 
Pau ded In an interview recently published in an WATKINS Cook's Presbyterian Churc ns 
Public school pupils have been awarded as Mr, Bon Davies, the} Lo" ah GHTEEEE bene Central Presbyterian Oburch | TR. FRANKLIN J ANDREWS be chose 
follows: Vocal—Maude Radcliffe, Church street | English weekly paper, Mr. Ben Davies, dl 303 ; in Ealek Mente ant Parkdale Methodist Church DENTIST their lar, 
7 i i eminent singer, pays a high tribute of praise to | Thorough instruction on ne Room G, Confederation Lite Building, Yonge and Rich- 
school. Violin—Carrie Lingstrong, Manning ger, 2 d Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music oo & 92 Bt, Alban’s Street - - TORONTO mond Ste, formerly Yonge and Q 1een Ste , Toronte. nently | 
avenue school. Piano—Lillie Porter, Ryerson | America as seen through his critical eyes dur- MR LLSON-L = RENCE 18, 2 ° er being ¢ 
school. The following were highly commended: a a recent as Pt a he 8s. WILLSON-LAW CE ; W. F. HARRISON MEDICAL, spacious 
7 : J :* the musica z 
Vocal—Everalda Midford, Rose avenue school ; | United States. He says: " Brom Leading Soprano Church of the Redeemer, Member Toronto | J * rmaster 81, S{mon's Oharch. of a vet 
Ida Snarr, Huron street school; and Austin | point of view I must confess that the American ing Sop’ Tadiey" Qoarvete, # Toro eutet Gan a te Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. DR GEE sth te 
Briggs. Violin—William Pease, Huron street | people are considerably in advance of us, and CHURCH D CONCERT Teacher of Piano snd Organ at Toronto Conservatory of ° > s besnens 
coun : John Quinn, Ryerson school ; and Ettie | he added that this was possibly owing to the Ms —_—.., = bn stdvess Tesente Con- Musio, Bisho> Strachan School, Miss Veale’ School. Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases a specialty: Geange’s 
Wagner, Church street school. Piano—Charles | German element in the United States. — $$ 13 Dunbar stona 4“. + Rosedale ere aise aaiattae the prov 
, cebe street school; Emily Tedd, Er cis Sida laid 
a ae Mabel Dane, Ryerson school ; Miss Maude Snarr, the popular vocalist, has L R. H. KLINGENFELD _Addrese— 335 Jarvis St., cor. Gerrard. anaes 
Henry Gordon, Bolton avenue school; Theresa Se eee po ae = ea ee — CONCERT VIOLINIST AND TEACHER D® MURRAY McFARLANE - i 
: 1; and Maude | the Dundas street Ceute " S f rt ente and a limited number of Eye. Ear and Throat Surgeon 
eens, whee Sees poe l ~ yee Choir, London, which is at present presided TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC (Ltd.) oon peabetantricselbcen cise 29 CARLTON STREET re charmin;y 
Kadcliffe, Church street school, Se ver by Mr. Moxon. who succeeded Mr. In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 505 Sherbourne Street Houre—9 a.m. to 1 p.m., 4 to 7 p.m. was muc 
miners expressed themselves as surprised | °Ver DY a . , - ’ “a atet, Thie or Toronto College of Music. —_ ——-—— - — given th 
and gratified at the talent displayed by - a Bir * . i “daa for some | School of Elocution and Delsarte | —— > wAnie  RLIGREPSLD OHN B. BALL, M.D... Homceopathist and Herl 
; : a as enjoye R . 
the contestants. The giving of the scholar. | C0!r : Diseases of Children and Nervous Diseases of men and 
ships will now be a yearly affair, The school | Years past of being the most efficient church | SCHOLARSHIP IN ELOCUTION cretaa ee ence, ot Votes Caleare Sitimere, "Forcavo | women. House—11 018 am. aad 4 t0 6 p.m. % —_— 
authorities hope that it will be the means of mae yan Galina aaa in Siero One year's free tuition College of Music, or 505 Sherbourne Street. D® T. P. WEIR been for 
i ight talent which otherwise would | Miss Snarr Se ee oO accepy’s cas » T. PY 
ne See flattering offer, which would necessitate her OPEN TO ALL W J. McNALLY, 53 Charles Street cae ta 
en ee . removal from the city. MoDERATO. UNDER © Late of Leipsic Conservatory of ae Telephone 4248 : — 
—- ; : : nd Choirmaster, Beverley Street Baptist Se ia 
ee ae ee ae ee Mr. Grenville P. Kleiser| °*""* Gauircb, A. M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D., I hear 
the plano, violin and voice under Mr. Tor- ; F TEACHER OF PIANO, EYE AND BAR SURGEON to take wu: 
rington, Herr Klingenfeld and S'gaor Tesse- i aac . Send application to College ct Mutic. 32 Sussex Avenue. 137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO 
mann respectively. Recognized Examination Septemcer 29, at 2.30 p m. Toronto College of Music or 82 Susees 6 ° —— Mere. W 
um Headquarters F. H. TORRINGTON, Secretary. R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso SUPERFLUOUS HAIR on Gaus 
The Musin Concert Co., which appears at GEORGE GOODERHAM, Prer. M - Ni. k Hane von Bulow and 
: { d h : Pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, e Real Moles, Warte, Birthmarks and all Facial Blem- 
: Massey Music Hail, October 11, under the D ae Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle oom; a 7” {ehes permanently removed by Electrolysis. Mrs. H 
: auspices of the Canadian Order of Foresters, is FOR Talent R. W. GO. FORSYTH (Of Leipzig and | Strauss, conductor, Leipzig ; _— Of Theodore Thomas - turned fr 
| sins Bi Vienna), Teacher of Piano and Composi- | tour in Canada, 1892; by lov’ on the W rid’e Fair, G. B. FOSTER in health 
a one of the most perfect musical organizations THE tioa, Pupil of Prof. M. Krause, Prof. Epstein and Dr. | representative Canadian solo pianiet a e sad . oe in hea! 
of the day. Daspite the panic of last year their | Prof. S. Jadasaohn. Pupils are expected to study con- Chicag . Concert ouregements and pop! accepted. >? THE FORUM, con. Yonon anv Guanano Sra 
3 Site fi ks was | : i sclentiously and with seriousnees. Modern methods. Ad- Addrese—105 Gloucester Street, liege of Music Miss Li 
American tour of twenty-five weeks was | Ca nadian Entertai nment drase—Toronto Conservatory of Muselo, or 112 College St., Torente College — SUPERFLUOUS HAIR had 0 me 
lengthened to thirty-two weeks, and twelve | Toronto. Studio for private lessons, Room 2, Mesere. A. | — MEDLEY during ti 
i concerts were given at San Francisco at which Bureau a Gee TT ities tata MOLES, Etc. eats 
3 ipt yeraged twelve hundred dollars | 660 0 - : Wil i ile and concert engagements. Permanently removed by Elec- 
£ Se Oe at Ekeehe daa tenets Maniac | eee Seven Reliable | HERR w. KUCHRNMBISTER ert ee eet eetias tal Gates Chun Permasently, removed by. Eico 
‘ cae . i Ovi in. | Office Stati Traveling Representatives ” Tercher Toronto College of Music, Bishop Strachan School, by ecience. Mrs. V. 
# Union has the following to say: ‘* Ovide Musin. = Kep auD Presbyterian Ladies’ College. tthe P 
i rho, if not the superior, is at least the peer of | Managing all the Leadi Teacher of Piano and Theory of Music | Studio: Whaley, Royce & Co., 158 Yonge St., or by CORNS, BUNIONS at the Pa 
: ace Lali : ee ee eee Theacher of Violin and Plano at Dufferin Houre. College of Music, 12 Pembroke st. ae ; And all foot troubles cured or by storm. 
f eo any eee Studie: Room 9, Messrs. A. « &. Nordheimer’s ; er [* [IES ye greatly relieved by the most enjoyed t 
i a | 15 King Street East G IUSEPPE DINELLI bef OS ee / gentle treatment. all the ic 
err . ba a Violincello Soloist and Accompanist J bigs fx ha § baa THE Lieatena: 
¥ MUSICAL (Voos)) MUSICAL (In trumenta’) Miss DALLAS, Mus Bac., F.T.C.M. TRACER OF 7 fant Groce Gervaise Graham Institute and Miss. 
, 3 Soprani Geo. Fox, Violiniat | PIANO AND ORGAN PIANO, VIOLIN AND’ OELLO 31 Avenue St, (College Street), Torente the galle: 
* Mrs. Caldwell W. H. Hewlett, Pianist Toront> Cor servatory ot Music, or 99 Bloor St. Weet At Conservatory of Music. in ane 
s Mademe 4’Aurle oD i Z ae ae ear 94 Gerrard Street East ARTaSTS. 7 ads tie: 
é aggte Darr F. ; ISS EDITH M CRITTENDEN. ———— a : = oms giv 
ny , Geo. F. Smed] A.T.C.M. 
. Pweg) ea acninnennes, M Teacher (Piano) Toronto Conservatory of Music LEWIS BROWNE question t 
$ _ aaa Murphy J. W. Bengough a twenty half hour isaiau Bellevue Place * (Organiet and Choirmaster Bond St. Cong. Church) m son of Mr. 
- aude T. Stevenson ? 
i Jallette D'E:veux Smith avtetts A Bowes ——— CONCERT ORGANIST Free Art Galleries oughly int 
a Madame Selika F tfie Elaine Hext ISS MARY THOMPSON ed in 0 Piano, Harmony and Instra: of rapt att 
a The Brown Patti E. Panline J ohasoa Graduate of Ne ffs’ College of Oratory, Philadelphia ae aa er jae ‘en chee 
§ waa" , aa Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture | —— + aie volumes o 
7 i : ‘ - Day and Evening Sceeions . ROBINSON The Society of Arte of Canada, Ltd., is an Inetitution sal t 
$ Mies Ella Ronan ane =a Wate Open for concert engagements. wat TER H. , founded to create » more general interest in art. The ecture o 
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Social and Personal. 


Mrs. Auguste Bolte entertained a small 
party of friends on Wednesday eve ning. 
* 





Monsieur Masson will return to Toronto next 
week, and alittle bird tells me that Madame 
Masson will accompany him, The genial pro- 
fessor has many friends who will be glad to 
welcome his bride. 


Mr. and Mrs. J. G. Beard are visiting friends 
in Poughkeepsie. 


Mr. Harry Davies is on his way to England. 
* 


Mrs. Myles of the Queen’s Park gave a small 
dinner party on Thursday evening. 
* 


Mrs. Remy Elmslie is expected in Toronto 
shortly. 


* 

A new privilege has been granted to the 
lady associate members of the Athletic Club. 
The ladies are at liberty todine and entertain 
friends on Wednesdays, Ladies’ Day, at the 
club, 

o 


I have been told that St. George’s Hall is to 
be chosen by several hostesses for the scene of 
their large teas this winter. The hall is emi- 
nently adapted for an afternoon function, 
being quietly and centrally situated, and 
spacious enough to accommodate the members 
of a very extended visiting list. Those who 
wish to give large affsirs, but hesitate 
because of restricted room, will find St. 
George's Hall quite a convenience and 
the provision for culinary matters excellent. 
The terms ate so reasonable that if one or two 
hostesses set the fashion, such a departure will 
no doubt find favor with very many. The 
charming hall, with its baronial carvings, 
was much admired at the three stylish dances 
given there by Mesdames Cawthra, Arthurs 
and Herbert Mason some time ago. 

. 


Mr. and Mrs. C. H. Gooderham, who have 
been for five weeks on a tour through the 
Rockies and to Yellowstone Park, returned 
home this week. 


7 
I hear that Mr. and Mrs. Wallace Jones are 
to take up house on North street at once. 


Mrs. Williams of Spadina avenue entertained 
on Thursday evening. . 


Mrs. Hastings of Sherbourne street has re- 
turned from Preston Springs much improved 
in health. . 


Miss Lily O. Adams of 325 Seaton street has 
had a most beautiful exhibit of China painting 
during the week, which a large number of 
people have been admiring very much. 


Mrs. Von Finkelstein Mountford’s lectures 
at the Pavilion have, as usual, taken Toronto 
by storm, Everyone who has heard them has 
enjoyed them, whether they quite agreed with 
all the ideas brought forward or not. The 
Lieutenant-Governor, Mrs. Kirkpatrick, Capt. 
and Miss Kirkpatrick were in the front row of 
the gallery on Monday and seemed to enjoy 
the clever portrayal of Jewish life and cus- 
toms given by the lecturer. There was no 
question that bright-eyed little Eric, the small 
son of Mr, and Mrs. Kirkpatrick, entered thor- 
oughly into the affair, for his face was a study 
of rapt attention, and his emphatic nod, when 
the stone was slung by the shepherd, spoke 
volumes of boy-interest. The most picturesque 
lecture of the course, The Bedouins, was given 
on Thursday evening, and the Friday lecture 
on The Jews at Home vies with to-night’s 
effort tor the popular verdict of ‘the very 
best.”. 2 


Mr. and Mra, J. A. McAndrew have taken up 
their residence at 16 Spadina road. Mrs. 
McAndrew will receive her friends every 
Friday. 


Mr. and Mrs, M. G. Cameron are residing at 
16 Spadina road. Friday will be Mre, Cameron’s 


lay for receiving her friends. 
. 


Mrs. Blackwell of John street left for New 
York on Thursday for a two weeks’ absence. 
On her return Mr. and Mrs. Blackwell will 
reside at 16 Spadina road, 

s 


Cards are out for an At Home at Benvenuto 
next Tharsday from four to seven p.m. 
. 


The Argonauts give a dance on October 16 at 
the Club House, which promises to be an extra 
nice affair, The Lieutenant-Governor and Mrs. 
Kirkpatrick and party have accepted invita- 
tions to attend. An ‘Italian orchestra will 
furnish the music, 


Mr. John Small, Collector of Customs, and 
Mrs, Small have been staying at the Hotel 
Kaltenbach, Niagara Falls, with a party of 
Toronto friends, 


Mre, Annie Croft-Jarvis, superintendent of 
the L.B.T., Montreal, is visiting Lady Wilson. 
7. 


Miss Edith Armstrong of Fenning street is 
visiting with Mrs. George Beswick of Orange- 


ville, 
7. 


Mra. C. H. Lockhart of Detroit, Mich., who 
has been visiting friends in Toronto and 


Newmarket, returned home last week. 
+ 


Mr. and Mrs, R, J. Kennedy of Maplewood 
have left on a three weeks’ visit to relatives 
in Morrison and Chicago, IIL, 

* 


Lord Hawke's cricketers were greeted witha 
veritable spell of weather, as the Patrons call 
it. Rain fell on each day and on Wednesday 
night a regular soaker did its best to spoil the 
wicket. The cricketers drove to and from the 
grounde in the four-in-hand coach and were 
dined at the Victoria Ciub on Wednesday 
evening by Major Cosby, with the home team 
also in attendance, The Lieutenant-Governor 
and Colonel Davidson were guests at the 
dinner, A smart but small group of spectators 
witnessed the match, Lady de Trafford and 
Miss Maud de Trafford, who are with Mr. C, 
Ek. de Trafford on the tour, were on the Club 


lawn during the afcernoon, 
° 


Mra, Sydney Greene held her post-nuptial 
receptionson Wednesday, Thursday and Friday 
of this week. Needless to chronicle that her 
drawing-rooms were filled with a stream of 
fashionable callers, who mingled congratula- 
tions to the popular young matron with quick 
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THE 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NEw STORE 





219-221 YONGE STREET, COR. SHUTER 


Profit-sharing is practically what trading here amounts to. 
Every dollar you invest in merchandize pays you greater divi- 
dends in the form of savings than your money can earn you in 


any other way. 


Buying advantageously is the greatest economy. This is 
the great underlying principle that actuates this store. Its 
great buying power restricts prices and profits that would other- 


wise be appropriated by capital. 


in the bonds of mutual service 


well as the attention of the curious, 


The store is, with you, united 


BARGAINING FOR REDUCED PRICES 


Under the new financial conditions have been so successful as to practically gi 
the larger share of the local retail business, This is not an idle tenet, Look a at ond 
see. The greater part of the community knows that this store has the power of pro- 
conan are vam ~ : = ae portion that does not know has a false 
of our respons y, and utterly failsto comprehend wh - 
tion like this means to this city ‘and to this comtmon wealth. Sn 


OUR POSITION 


On this question is unique enough to deserve the consideration of the thoughtful, as 


DRESS GOODS 


This business is done on such a scale as to ensure you the widest range of styles: 
along with the greatest economy, It is this masterful grip that brings yon what we 


choose to call profit-sharing. 
10,000 Yards at 26c.... 


Fancies, Chec 


All-wool ——— and Henriettas, 39 in. ; 36-in. Coverts and Persian 
8, Mixtures and other weaves; also 54 in. Costume 


Cloths, The nearest possible value elsewhere sells for 40c, 


20,000 Yards at 60c.... 


40-in. Novelty Suiting Tweeds and om weaves in Mottles, Checks, 


Piaids, some all wool and others woo 


and raw silk, The nearest 


possible value elsewhere sells at 65c. 


C. S. HERBERT vente Street 


High in Style 
High in Taste 
H ig h in Quality ne 


ee Moderate 
ln Price 


An inspection of our new upholstering stuffs will sustain the 
claim that we make of showing the largest, newest and choicest 
variety of elegant materials in the city. 
FOSTER & PENDER 
Toiento’s Great Carpet House 
14-16 King St. East 


glances of admiration at the elegantly arranged 
salons, which pay deserved tribute to the taste 
of a thoroughly artistic mind and the genero- 
sity of an affectionate relative, the dainty 
menage being, I understand, a gift from the 
bride’s grandfather, Mr. James Austin. Mrs, 
Greene was assisted in receiving on Wednes- 
day by Miss Elma Arthurs, while two young 
ladies, Miss Bunting and Miss Martin, poured 
tea and presided over the gateau popularly 
supposed to possess magic powers in dream- 
land. Mrs. Greene's reception gown was an 
exquisite white fail/zand moire, brocaded with 
tiny pink rose buds, with veiling of white 
chiffon. After this week her reception day 
will be Friday. 


A students’ supper was held at Wycliffe 
college on Wednesday, and Professor and Mrs. 
Loudon entertained the professors and their 
wives on Thursday evening. 


Mrs. R. H. Cozzens of Dundas street has re- 
turned to the city after a six weeks’ sojourn in 
Orillia, with her sister, Mrs. J. B. Thompson. 





Will Be Here. 


Jebb, the optical specialist, at The J. E. 
Ellis Co.'s, 3 King street east, from 8th till 12th 
instant. Consultation and examination of the 
eyes and sight free. 


The 
Sparkle 
of the 
Diamond 


is only a hint of its 





beauty. In our stock you will 
find many beautiful and tasteful 


combinations — Diamonds, with 
Rubies, Emeralds, Sapphires, 


Whole Pearls and Turquoise, 


Davis Bros. 


Prices JEWELERS 
ecet 130 & 132 Yonge St. 
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THE ANNUAL ENTERTAINMENT 
In aid of the Band Fund of the 


ROYAL GRENADIERS 


Will be held in 


Massey Music Hall, Friday Even’g, oct. 19 | Wek Commencing Monday, October 8 


Under the patronage of His Honor the Lieut.-Go vernor and 
Mre. Kirkpatrick, Lieut -Col. Mason and Offi cers of 
the Regiment 
When MS. W. E RAMSAY will present his new scenic 
roduction, “A TRIP AROUND THE WORLD.” 
ntroducing all the lateet London Songs and Sketches, and 
assisted by 
The Band of the Regiment 
and Miss Miante Gaylerd 


MRS. MOUNTFORD 





"You Should Not... 


purchase a piano without examining the 


STEINWAY PIANO 


No matter what price you intend paying for a piano, it will pay you to examine 
the Steinway, and obtain many ideas that will help you in your selection. 


We have a fine assortment of these superb instruments in various woods, and 


are pleased to show them. 


Also our large stock of other fine Pianos at lowest possible prices for cash or 


on easy terms 


15 King Street East, Toronto 


BRANCHES—Montreal, Ottawa, Hamilton, London, Winnipeg, etc. 
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Here you are, my boy, 
but you needn’t fear, as 
< the 
Won) 


~ Infants’ 
Delight... 


Soap you used is quite 
harmless 


Manufactured only by 
JOHN TayLor & Co. 
Toronto. 








GRAND OPERA HOUSE 


A GENUINE COMIC OPERA FEAST 
One Week, Starting Monday, October 8 


REGINALD De KOVEN and HARRY B. SMITH’S Gorgeous Spectacular 
omantie Comie Opera 


...ROB 


ROY... 


AS PRESENTED BY THE 


WHITNEY OPERA COMPANY 


The Finest and Most Important Comic Opera Cogenization in the World, as the Cast 


submitted will evi 


JULIETTE CORDEN, Prima-Donna Soprano 
LIZZIE MacNICHOL, Prima Donna Contralto 


ANNA O’KEEFE, Mezzo-Contralto 


ence, 


WILLIAM PRUETT, Primo Baritone 
BARON BERTHALD, Primo Tenor 
HUGH CHILVERS, Primo Basso 


Three Comedians—Richard F. Carroll, Joseph Herbert, Harry Parker 


CHORUS OF 80 SELECTED VOICES. 


ORCHESTRA OF 28 PICKED MUSICIANS 


TWO COMPLETE CARLOADS OF ELABORATE SCENERY 


Prices, 25c. to $1.50. 





OPERA 


Jacobs & Sparrow 


Matinees Tuesday, Thursday, Saturday 


N. S. WOOD 


IN A GRAND PRODUCTION OF 


THE 


Oriental Lectures) ORPHANS 


SUBJECTS: 


Oct. 5—Jews At Home, 
Oct. 6—True Life of Jacob. 


PAVILION 8 p.m. 
TICKETS - - 25 and 50 cents 


ELLIOTT & SON 
92,94 and 96 Bay Street 


INTERIOR DECORATORS 


Sketches submitted for 


Relief Ornaments 


AND 


Silk Hanging Effects 


Room Mouldings, Parquetry Floors 
Church, House and Memorial Stained Glass 
Windows. 


-R. WOLFE 


The well known Ladies’ Tailor is showing the largest stock 
«ft ready-made Mantles to be seen in the Dominion Over 
800 styles, all our own designs, and all made on the pre- 
mises. Any lady can have a mantie made to order without 
extra charge; fit and finish guaranteed the best. We 
manufacture Ladies’ Eure and remode! same in any of the 





Sy 
NEW YORK 


A Reflex of Life in a Great Olty, presented with Elaborate 
\Soenery, Novel Meohanical E (fects and Interpreted 
by an Excellent Company. 





Prices Always the Same —15, 25, 35 & 50e. 
Next Week—‘“‘A FLAG OF TRUCE.” 





... Lhe Violinist 


AND HIS COMPANY OF 


5: STARS :5 
MASSRY MUSIC HALL, OUT. 11 


Plan Now Open at Messrs. Nordheimer’s 


Musin is by many regarded ae the successor of the poe t- 
violinist, Ole Bull. The New York World eaye: ‘‘ Musio ie 
as much beyond description as he is above oriticism.” 


WITH MUSIN: 


leading styles. Our tailor made Costumes are not to be | anne LOUISE TANNE®-MUSIN - Prima Donna 


<q aalled for fancy style and fit. 


‘Our Millinery is the latest from Paris and New York, be- | BESSEE BONSALL - 


sides our own exclusive styles; and prices are moderate. 


We have an elegant stock of Oapes, golf and military, | epyaRmp SCHARF ° . 


with and without far trimming, from $8 up. 
Kindly favor ue with a cal.. 


R. WOLF The Leading Ladies’ Tailor 


of the minion 
107 Yonge Street 


- . - Contralte 


F. W. ELLIOTT . : - - Temer 
- Sele Pianist 


All of whom are Artiste of the Highest Reputation. 


The concert is in aid of the Benevolent Fund of Oourt 
Queen City, Canadian Order of Foresters. 


Tickets 25c. Reserved Seats, 50c. 


| ST. GEORGE'S HALL "x.S722", St" 


HOUSE This beautiful and attractive audience chamber, seating 


about five hundred, ie on the ground floor, and is available 
for Lectures, Concerts, Musical Recitals, Bazaars, Ban- 
quets. Balls, Wedding Receptions, Afternoon and Evening 
Social Entertainments. Sunday Services, eto. 

Lighting, Heating, Ventilation and Acoustic properties 
excellent. Convenient Refreshment and Dressing Rooms, 
Lavatories, Kitchen with cooking range and other acces- 
eorles. A smaller Room, seating about one hundred, also on 
the ground floor. Commodious and handsomely furnished 
Lodge and Meeting Roome on the first and second floors. 

Rentals moderate. Apply to J. E. PELL, Seoretary, 

On the premises. 





Watson’s Mexican 


Sweet Chocolate 


is absolutely pure, nothing whatever 
being added but sugar and flavor. 
For icing cakes or making a cup of 
Good Chocolate it has no equal. Put 


HOTEL DEL MONTE 


Preston Mineral Springs and Baths 


Are a tive cure for Rheumatic and Nervous affections. 
om the year round, 
he most beautifal place on earth to spend your summer 
vacation. 
For particulars apply — 
R. WALDER, Proprietor, 
in, Ont. 


Turkish Baths 


204 KING STREET WEST 
Telephone 1286 
It ie the greatest luxury known. 


TRY ONE. Good for young or old, sick or well. 


Theee baths are constracted on the most scientific princi- 
plese and universally admitted to be the best on this con- 
tinent. Send for pamphiet. 


THE Davis School 
Dancing 


Corner Wilten Avenue (103) aad Musaal Street 


NOW FORMING... 
Misees' and Masters’ Olase 
Advanced Private Clase 
Ladies’ Private Afternoon Clase 
Gentlemen 


Church Street Care. Storage for Bicycles. 
FROF. J, F. DAVIS. 
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How Necessary 
the advice is when buying a 


piano. 
Perfect safety rests with 


those who buy a piano bear- 
ing the name “ HEINTZMAN 


& Co.” 
Uprights 
Baby Grands 
Transposing 


—<—«~— Pianos 


ALL THE BEST. 


Heintzman & Co. 


To ron to : Ent ant ish hm 1900" 


UR Pelee Island Wines are the best in the 
market. No wines shipped less than two 
years old. Ask your Wine Merchant, Club 
or Hotel for our St. Augustine and Catawba 
Wines, and see that you get them. 


J. 8. BAMILTON & CO.. Brantford, Ont. 
Sole General and Export Agente. 


Social and Personal. 


A very pleasant event took place at the 
residence of Mrs. Gundy of 240 Huron street on 
Wednesday evening last, it being the marriage 
of her daughter Elizabeth to Mr. J. Herbert 
Denton, barrister-at-law. The ceremony was 
performed by the Rev. J. R. Gundy of London, 
uncle of the bride, assisted by the Rev. John 
Kay of Hamilton. The bride, who was 
charmingly attired in heavy brocaded satin 
trimmed with lace, was attended by her 
cousin, Miss Evelyn Pearson of Queensville, 
while Mr. R. W. Campbell acted in like capa- 
city forthe groom. After an elegant d/ejeuner, 
served by Webb, had been partaken of, the 
happy couple left for New York and other 
Eastern cities, followed by the best wishes of 
hosts of friends. 


The pumerous friends of Mr. William H. 
Black, tormerly of Elliott & Co., now of 
Lanman & Kemp, New York, will doubtless 
congratulate him on learning of his recent 
marriage. On September 26 last at 370 West 
120th street, he was united to one of the most 
charming women of Gotham, in the person of 
Miss Elizabeth M. Brown. The honeymoon is 
being spent in Boston and Nova Scotia. 


Miss Mason of Ermeleigh gave a small in- 
formal luncheon on Friday of last week. 


A very pretty wedding took place at Milton 
on Wednesday at the residence of Mr. Amos 
Dorland, it being the marriage of his daughter, 
Lena Marie, to Mr. John A. Henderson of 
Acton, son of Mr. D, Henderson, M.P. The 


ceremony was performed by Rev. J. W. Rae of | 


Acton. An unusually gay assemblage of rela- 
tions and friends were present at the ceremony. 
The bride was handsomely gowned in white 
moire trimmed with Irish lace and pearls, 
and carried a bouquet of white roses. The 
bridesmaids, who were Miss Ella May Dor- 
land, sister of the bride, and Miss Hender- 
son, sister of the groom, were gowned in white 
surah silk and carried white roses. The groom 
was supported by his brother, Mr. C. C, Hen- 
derson, and Mr. H. Henderson of Toronto, 
The gift to the bride from the groom was a 
crescent of pearls, and to the bridesmaids each 
a pin set with pearls. A number of very valu- 
able presents were received by the bride. 
After partaking of an excellent supper the 
happy couple left on the 8,30 p.m. train for the 
West. 

Mr. Kleiser’s entertainment will be under 
the distinguished patronage of the Lieutenant- 
Governor and Mrs, Kirkpatrick. 


The cleric who introduced Mrs. Mountford at 
her Sunday lecture was a little mixed in his 
latitudes when he thus delivered himself 
** Oh Lord, as on the glorious fourth we cele 
brate our civil liberty, etc.” One involuntarily 
wave thanks that the colonel was not in the 
audience—that colonel, I mean, who would have 
been compelled to straighten up the preacher's 
loyalty. 


The At Home at Glenmore Kennels, given by 
Major Smith, president of the London Hunt 
Club, was one of the largest and most enjoy- 
able events, so far, of the season. Mrs, Simpson 
Smith received the guests, and tes, coffee and 
light refreshments were partaken of under the 
grand old trees that help to make Glenmore so 
beautiful. The warm September day brought 
out a number of light summer gowns, while 
the pink coats of the riders gave a further 
touch of brightness to an already pretty scene. 
Among those present I noticed : Mrs, Gibbons, 
who looked charming in a fawn colored gown 
with black moire sleeves and bonnet to match ; 
the Misses Gibbons, Mrs. John Labatt, Miss 
Labatt, Mrs. Ernest Smith, Mrs, Gates, Mrs, 
Nicholson, who was very souch admired in a 
lovely light silk with green trimmings, large 
black hat and feather boa ; Mrs. Harley Brown, 
who, as usual, looked most charming; Mrs, 
and Miss Macdonough, Miss McLimont, 
Colonel and Mrs. Gartshore of Hamilton, Miss 
Fraser, Miss Laura Richardson, who wore a 
pretty gray gown and black hat with pink 
roses ; Mrs, and Miss Beddome, Miss Macfie, 
Miss Edge, who looked lovely in a dainty 
white frock and large hat with feathers ; Mr. 
and Mrs, Cleghorn, Miss Parke, in a white 
serge gown and black picture hat ; Mra. C. B. 
Hunt, Mr. and Miss Spry, Mr, and Mrs, 
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We have made further 
additions of the very lat- 
est novelties in both Mil- 
linery and Mantles from 
the Paris and New York 


markets. 


ing Shapes. 
The New Hats—Which are worn large this season, in 
charming combinations of Velvet, Plumes and Jet, 


are worth seeing. 

New Paris Paletots and Cloaks—We have a special 
purchase of very choice Single Garments which are 
beautiful, and are marked at close prices. 


WE ARE PLEASED TO SHOW THESE GCODS 


R. Walker & Sons 433'3"%. 
H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


We have increased our assortment of Trunks by the addition of 
several new lines in all sizes, both imported and our own make, at 


prices to suit the times. 

Also some very choice varieties of Travelling Bags in all the 
fashionable patterns. 

Purses, Pocket Books, Satchels, &c, we can now show in all 


styles and qualities. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 


WOOD | 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


COAL *"° 


Weld, Mr. A. and Miss B. Brown, Mr. and 
Miss Bayly, Mr. Beck, Mr. Walter Smith, Mr. 
Campbell Becher, Mr. Gunn, Mr. A. O. Gray- 
don, Mr. M. Graydon, and a large number of 


others, 
. 


On Friday evening, September 28, Mr. and 
Mrs. R. J. Riggs of 16 Buchanan street cele- 
brated their crystal wedding by a gathering of 
their friends, numbering about eighty. The 
evening was passed in a most enjoyable man- 
ner in dancing and playing cards, A most 
excellent repast was provided and the health 
of Mr. and Mrs, Riggs toasted in a style that 
plainly indicated their great popularity. The 
presents received occupied the entire space of 
one room, and were varied and beautiful. A 
great number of friends came from a distance 
to extend their congratulations to the 
host and hostess. Among those present 
were: Mr. J. W. Hynds, Mr. W. Hawking, 
Miss Neliie Westren, Miss Maud Riggs of 
Bronte, Miss Maud Best of Utica, New York ; 
Mr. and Mra, Robinson, Mr. and Mrs, Cross- 


man, Mr. and Mrs, Perretti, Mr. A. W. Riggs 
and Miss Gertie Riggs, Mr. G. Brooks, Miss E. 
Brooks, Mr. and Mrs. B. Riggs, Mr. and Mrs. 
James Lovett, Mr. F. G. McCraney, Mra, N. 
Hurlbert, Mr. Sheeir, Mr. J. C. Pearson, Mr. 
Aylett, Mr.and Mrs. J. F. Murray, Mre. C, 
Warner, Mr, J, R. Fraser, Mr. John McCaffrey, 
Mr. H. Kent, the Misses Lytle, Mr. McMurty, 
Mr. G. Burns, Mr. and Mrs. E. G. Crossman, 
Mre. Norman and the Misses Norrfian, Miss 
Short, Mr. G. D. McCutcheon, Mr, and Mrs. 
Bastedo, Mr. and Mrs, N. G. Peatman, Mr. 
and Mrs William Whittaker, Miss Ada Riggs, 
Mr. M. Lytle, Mr. John McBain, Mr. Waiter 
Lytle, Mrs, B, Riggs and Miss Emma Rigge. 


—_—————__ 


A Coffined Hero. 


Blinker—I suppose you know that Walter 
Besant’s last novel is about a corpse. 

Thinker—No, no. I guess I haven't seen it. 

Blinker—Beyond the Dream of Avarice, you 
know. 


To Invest Money to Advantage 


Never were our Pianos so good, and never were we in a position to 
offer such special inducements to Piano purchasers. 
Call and see. A visit to our warerooms will be amply repaid. 


Bargains are to be found on every floor, ‘ é 


Catalogues and Price Lists will be mailed to any address. 


The Mason & Risch Piano Co. Lta. 


32 King Street West, Toronto. 


HAVE YOU SEEN 


Mac Willie’s 


PRICES FOR THIS WEEK ONLY 


No. t f Fprati’s English Dog Cake forms a perfect 
® cial , food for doge; regular price 80. per Ib., 
De \ special price 60. per Ib. 


( Introductory week for Brown & Poleon’s 
No. 2 | Corn Flour, as used by Her Mojeaty the 
8 ecial - Queen, ie without ite equal in quality in 
P | the corn starch line; regular price 10c., 
. epecial 83. per package. 


Finest ever brought to Toronto. Bare and 

No. 3 | extra fancy Ru:sian Congou Tea, the grade 
8; ct 1° generally sent to Russia; thie grade would 
_o | ordinarily sell for $1.25 to $1 50 per Ib.; our 
regular price $1, special this week only 793. 


No 4 f Free demonstration of MaocWlille’s Dry 
8 2 jal Roast Pure Cc ffee at 380. per Ib., made in 
pectal | our one minute coffee pot. 


MacWILLIE BROS. 


CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING 
TORONTO 


Mall orders receive our best attention. 
Telephone 326. 


Visiting Cards 
At Home Cards 
Invitation Cards 


Engraved or Printed to Order 
in the Correct Style 


Writing Papers 


In all the Fashionable Tints. 


BAIN’S, 


Stationers 


53 King Street East - - Toronto 
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WE have jatt received in stock this week a line 
of very handsome’ 


Fancy ~~ 
All New Designs Roc ke rs 


Embossed Leather Seats 
Very suitable for wedding or birthday presente, In 


Oak, Curly Birch and Cherry 


° We will be pleased to have you look through 
our large stock of Furniture and Carpete at any 
time. 


$ J. & J. L. OMALLEY queen'st. w 
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CHINA * HALL 


Dresden China: 


Boudoir Lamps 
Candlesticks 


Ati i 
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oo4 
ODS OGOOOO0050000000@ 


Candelabra 


DOULTON VASES, TRAYS, Etc. 


Rich Cut-glass Flower Tubes 
Wedding Gifts a Specialty 


JUNOR & IRVING xini2"easr 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


ORR—Sept. 29, Mre. J. Orlando Orr—a son. 
ATLEY—8e pt. 29, Mre. William Atley—a daughter. 
DICKSON—Sept, 23, Mre. F V. Dickson—a sor. 
WATSON —Sept. 26. Mre. J. T. Wateon—a son. 
SAMPSON—Sept. 27, Mre. T. N. Sampeon—a daughter. 
THOMSON—Sr pt. 28, Mrs. J, T. Thomeon—a daughter. 
MORRIS—Hamiltor, Mre. R 8 Morrie—a daughter. 
KERR—Sept. 21, Mrr. W. Kerr—a daughter. 
WILKIE—BSept. 15, Mre. George Wilkie—a daughter. 
INCE-—Sepft. 26, Mre. James Ince—a daughter. 
WRIGHT—Manitobs, Mir. Henry W) ight—a daughter. 
BURDEN—S:pt. 24 Mre. W. M. Burden—a sor. 
McLACHLAN—S>. Thomas, Mre. R. McLachlin—a son. 


Marriages. 
DENTON—GUNDY—On Wednesday, October 3 at the reei- 
dence ‘f the bride's mother, 240 Huron street, by Rev 
J. R_ Gundy cf London, assisted by Rev. John Kay cf 
Hamilton, James Herbert Denton, L L B., :f Osgoode 
Hall, barrister-at-law, to Elisabeth, daughter of the 
late Rev 8. Gundy. 
BLACK—BROWN—At Naw York, on Sept 26, William H. 
formeriy of Toronto, to Elizabeth M. Brown. 


Black 
BEAUMONT—LAWSON—Sep*. $5, John Beaumont to | 


Jennie Lawson. 

HAYHURST—PALMER—Sept. 20, F. H. Hayhurst go 
Fannie Pa' mer 

JOHNSTON— KINGSMAN—S:pt. 26, Hugh A Johneton to 
Minerva Kingeman. 

JEFFREY—YOUAG—S-pt. 25, Charles Fraser J ffrey go 
Marion A Young 

LOCH RIE—Mac3ILLIVRAY—Sep., D. A. Loohrie to Effie 
MacGillivray 

SMITH—CROSSEN—Sept. 27, James RK. Smith to Ella 


Croeeen. 

HEN DERSON— DORLAND—8ept., Joho A. Henderson to 
Lena Marie Doriand 

LEWi8—DENNE—Oof. 1, M. Lewis to Maud Denne. 

GARDNER—TENNANT—Oct. 3, James Gardoer to Winnl- 
fred Tenpvao’ 

ROSS—LINDSAY—Oot. 3, R. H. Ross, to M. G. Lindeay. 


Deaths. 


WALTON—Sept. 29, William Walton, aged 59. 
MARTIN—Sept. 30, Edith J. Martin, gid 15 


eeenan okt 80, Georwe Graham, aged 74 
BESMER— 1, Heary Beemer, aged 83 


| 
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HANSCOME—Sept. 29, Thomas Hanscome, aved 79. 
TOWERS -—Sept 30, Mrs. John Towers, aged 67. 
HASKAYNE—Sept. 30, Jamee J Hatkayne, aged 83. 
STOKES—Sept 29, Martha R. Stoker. 

WILSON~— Sept. 28, Margaret Wilson, aged 76. 
SHEPHARD- Sept. 28, William A. Shephard. 


D®: G. L. BALL 
DENTIST 

Following dissolution cf partnership, remains in Dr. Hip. 

kine’ late cffice, cor. Yonge and Gerrard Streets, 


Tel. 2138 


PASSENGER TRAFFIC 


Barlow Cumberland Ssa*reufisomseiz 
and Tourist Agency 
TOURS WHEREVER DESIRED 
Throughout America, British Isles and Euro- 
pean Continent, by any route rquired. Personally 
conducted or independent tours as passengers may elect. 
COOK’S TOURIST OFFICE, Agency Different Trans- 
Atlantic Lines from Canada and United States to British 
Isles and European Continent and Mediterranean direct. 
Trans-Pacific Lines, Mediterranean Lines and Southern 
Lines, together with every system of transportation in any 
part of the globe. 72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


INTERNATIONAL NAVIGATION C@.8 LINES 


AMERICAN LINE 


For Southampton, Shortest and most convenient route to 
London. No tranefer by tender. No tidal delays. Olose 
connection at Southampton for Havre and Paris by special 
fast twin sorew Channel steamers. 

New York, Oct. 10,llam. Berlin, Oct 24, 11am. 
Parie, Oct. 17, 11 a.m. New York, Oo. 31, ll a.m, 


RED STAR LINE 


FOR ANTWERP 
Waesland, Wednesday, Oot. 10, 1.30 p.m. 
Friesland, Wednesday, Oct. 17, 7.30 a.m. 
Intern’) Nav. Co.. 6 Bowling Green, New Werk 
BARLOW CUMBERLAND 
Agent, 72 Yonge #treet, Torentoe 


NORTH GERMAN LLOYD CO'Y 


SHORT ROUTE TO LONDON & CONTINENT 


New York to Sothamptom (London, Havre, Paris) and 
remen. 
Fast Express Palatial Steamers 


EVERY TUESDAY AND SATURDAY 
MEDITERRANEAN SERVICE. 


Birect Reute to Southern France, Haly 
Switzerland and the Tyrol 


Early reservation is absolutely necessary in order to 
secure accommodation. 


Barlow Cumberland Agency 


72 YONGE STREET, TORONTO 


{2 HOURS SAVED 





On and after Monday, September 3, the 


Ve 
‘PACIFIC Fy. 


EXPRESS 


FOR 


Pacific Coast 


Via NORTH BAY 


WILL LEAVE TORONTO AT 12.30 NOON 


H. & C. Blachford 


OVERGAITERS FOB LADIES 


Just the thing for fall wear. 
Special manufacture for our own trade. 


From 50c. to $1 25 


Fall lines of @vergaite:s for 
Gents’ wear, from #1, 


83 te 89 Ming Street Fast 
TORONTO 





W E are showing to-day 
nice articles in Ame: 
can Goodyear Glove Co 

Rubbers for Ladies and 
Gents in Black and Tan 
at very reason- 


able prices. 


The J. D. KING CO., Ltd., 79 King St. East 


NEW FALL GOODS 
W. L. WALLACE’S 


110 Yonge Street 
All the newest Shapes and Styles in 


Canadian and American Boots and Shoes 


FOR @00D 


MILK, CREAM AND BUTTER 


Everybody esys they keep the best. 
KENSINGTON DAIRY, 453); YONGE ST. 





